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A 
LETTER 
: To THE 
PUBLISHER, 
Occafioned by the firſt correct 


EDITION or Tue DUNCIAD. 


FF is with pleaſure I hear, that you have procur- 

ed a correct copy of the Duxciad, which the 
many ſurreptitious ones have rendered fo neceſſary; 
and it is yet with more, that I am informed it will 
de attended with a CommexnTarY : A Work ſo re- 

quiſite, that I cannot think the Author himſelf would 
have omitted it, had he approved of the firſt appear- 
ance of this Poem. | —- 

Such Notes as have occurred to me Therewith ſend 
you: You will oblige me by inſerting them amongſt 
thoſe which are, or will be, tranſmitted to you by 
others; ſince not only the Author's friends, but even 
| ftrangers, appear engaged by humanity, to take ſome 
care of an Orphan of ſo much genius and ſpirit, which 
( its parent ſeems to have abandoned from the very be- 
 ginning, and ſuffercd to ſtep into the world naked, 
; unguacded, and unattended. re. 
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It was upon reading ſome of the abuſive papers 
lately publiſhed, that my great regard to a Perſon 
whoſe Friendſhip I eſteem as one of the chief honours, 
of my life, and a much greater reſpect of Truth, than 
to him or any man living, engaged me in enquires of 
which the encloſed Notes are the fruit. 

I perceived, that moſt of theſe Authors had been 
(doubtleſs very wiſely) the firſt aggreſſors. They had 
tried, till they were weary, what was to be got by 
railing at each other: Nobody was either concerned or 
furprized if this or that ſeribbler was proved a dunce. 
But every one was curious to read what could be faid 
to prove Mr. Porr one, and was ready to pay ſome- 


2 = wit - "Hl 


thing for ſuch a diſcovery : A ſtratagem, which would 


they fairly own, it might not only reconcile them to 
me, but ſcreen them from the reſentment of their 


lawful ſuperiors, whom they daily abuſe, only (as I 


charitably hope) to get that by them, which * 
not get from them. ? 
1 found this was not all: Ill ſucceſs in that had 


tranſported them to Perſonal abuſe, either of himſelf 


or (what | think he could leſs forgive) of his Friends. 
They had called Men of virtue and honour bad Men, 
long before he had either leiſure or inclination to call 
them bad writers: and ſome had been ſuch old offend- 
ers, that he had quite forgotten their perſons as well 
as their ſlanders, till they were pleaſed to revive 
Now what had Mr Porr done before, to incenſe 
them? He had publiſhed thoſe works which are in 
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the hands of every body, in which not the leaſt men- 
tion is made of any of them. And what has he done 
ſince? He has laughed, and written the Duxci1an. 
What has that ſaid of thein? A very ſerious truth, 
which the public had ſaid before, that they were dull: 
And what it had no ſooner ſaid, but they themſelves 
were at great pains to procure, or even purchaſe room 
in the prints, to teſtify under their aands to the truth 
of it. 

I ſhould ſtill have been ſilent, if cither I had ſen 
any inclination in my friend to be ſcrious with ſuch ac- 
cuſers, or if they had only meddled with his Writings; 
fince whoever publiſhes, puis hin. ſelf on his trial by his 
Country. But when lis Moral Character was attack- 
ed, and in a manner from which neither truth nor 
virtue can ſecure the moſt in ocent: in a manner, 


which, though it an. ihilates t e credit of the accuſa- 


tion with the juſt and in arti:l, yet aggravates very 
much the guilt of the accuſers; I mean by Authors 
avithout names; then I thought, ſince the danger was 
common to all, the concern ought to be ſo+ and that 
it was an act of juſtice to detect the Authors, not on- 
ly on this account, but as wany of them, are the ſane 
who for ſeveral years paſt have made free with the 
greateſt names in Church and State, expoſed to the 


world the private misfortunes of Families, abuſed all, 


even to women, and whoſe proſlituted papers (tor 
one or other party, in the unhappy diviſions of their 
Country) have inſulted the Fallen, the Tal. the 
tf, and the Dead, 


vi A LS STILL 
Beſides this, which I take to be a public concern, 


I have already confeſſed I had a private one. I am 


one of that number who have long loved and eſteemed 
Mr. Porr; and had often declared it was not his ca- 
pacity or writings, (which we ever thought the leaſt 


valuable part of his character) but the honeſt, open, 


and bencficent man, that we moſt eſteemed, and loved 
in him. now if what theſe people ſay were believed, 
I muſt appear to all my friends either a ſool, or a 
knave; either impoſed on myſelf, or impoſing on them, 
ſo that] am as much intereſted in the contutation of 
theſe calumnies, as he is himſelf. 

I am no Author, and conſequently not to be ſu- 
ſpected either of jealouſy or reſentment againſt any of 
the Men, of whom ſcarce one is known to me by ſight; 
and as for their Writings, I have ſought them (on this 

one occaſion) in vain, in the cloſets and libraries of all 
my acquaintance. I had ſtill been in the dark, if 


a Gentleman had not procured me (I ſuppoſe from 


ſome of themſelves, for they are generally much more 
dangerous friends than enemies) the paſſages I ſend 


you. I ſolemnly proteſt I have added nothing to 
the malice or abſurdity of them; which it behoves me 
to declare, ſince the vouchers themſelves will be ſo ſoon. 
and fo irrecoverably loſt. You may in ſome meaſure | 


prevent it, by preſerving at leaſt their Titles, and 
diſcovering (as far as you can depend on the truth of 


your information) the Names of the concealed authors. 
The firſt objection I have heard made to the Poem 


is, that the perſons are too ol ſcure for ſatire, The per- 
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ſons themſelves, rather than allow the objection, would 
forgive the ſatire; and if one could be tempted to af- 
ford it a ſerious anſwer, were not all aſſaſſinates, po- 
pular inſurrections, the inſolence of the rabble with 
out doors, and of domeſtics within, moſt wrongfully 
chaſtiſed, if the Meanneſs of offenders indemaified 
them from puniſhment ? On the contrary, Obſcurity 
| renders them more dangrous, as leſs thought of: Law 
can pronounce judgment; only on open facts: Morality 
alone can paſs cenſure on intentions of Miſchief; ſo 
that for ſecret ealumny, or the arrow flying in th? dark, 
there is no public Suniſhment left, but what a good 
: Writer inflits. | 
The next objection is, that theſe ſort of authors are 
poor. That might be pleaded as an excuſe at the Old- 
Baily, for leſſer crimes than Defamation, (for tis the 
caſe of almoſt all who are tried there) but ſure it can 
© be none here: For who will pretend that the robbing 
another of his Reputation ſupplies the want of it in 
| himſelf? I queſtion not but ſuch authors are poor, and 
| heartily wiſh the objection were removed by any honeſt 
: livelihood. But Poverty is here the accident, not the 
ſubject: He who deſcribes Malice and Villany to be pale 
| and meagre, expreſſes not the leaſt anger againſt Pale- 
| neſs or Leanneſs, but againſt Malice and Villany. The 
Apothecary in Romeo and Julict is poor; but is he 
| therefore juſtified in vending poiſon ? Not but Poverty 
elf becomes a juſt ſubject of ſatire, when it is the 
conſequence of vice, prodigality, or neglect of one's 
5 | awful calling; for then it iucreafes the public burden, 
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fills the ſtreets and highways with Robbers, and the 
Garrets with Clippers, Coiners, and Weekly Journaliſts. 

But admitting that two or three of theſe offend 
leſs in their morals, than in their writings: muſt _ 


Poverty make nonſenſe ſacred ? If fo, the fame of 
dad authors would be much better conſulted than 
that of all the good ones in the world ; and not one 
of an hundred had ever been called by his right 
Dame. 


They miſtake the whole matter : It is not Aber . 


to encourage them in the way they follow, but to 


get them out of it; for men are not bunglers becauſe 
they are poor, but they are poor becauſe they are 
bunglers. 


Is it not pleaſant enough, to hear our authors 
crying out on the one hand, as if their perſons and 
characters were too ſacred for ſatire; and the public 
objecting on the other, that they are too mean even 
for ridicule ? But whether Bread or Fame be their 
end, it muſt be allowed, our author, by and in this 


Poem, has mercifully given them a little of both. 


There are two or three, who by their rank and | 


fortune have no benefit from the former objections, 


ſuppoſing them good, and theſe I was forry to ſee in 


ſuch company. But if, without any provocation, 


two or three Gentlemen will fall upon one, in an 
affair wherein his intereſt and reputation are equally | 
embarked ; they cannot certainly, after they have 
been content to print themſelves his enemies, com 


plain of being put into the number of them. 
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Others, I am told, pretend to have been once his 
Friends. Surely they are their enemies who ſay ſo, 
ſince nothing can be more odious than to treat a 
friend as they have done. But of this I cannot 
perſuade myſelf, when I conſider the conſtant and 
eternal averſion of ail bad writers to a good one. 

Such as claim a merit from being his Admirers, I 
would gladly aſk, if it lays him under a perſonal obli- 
kation? At that rate he would be the moſt obliged 
humble ſervant in the world. I dare ſwear for 


theſe in particular, he never deſired them to be his 


Admirers, nor promiſed in return to be theirs: That 
had truly been a ſign he was of their acquaintance; but 
would not the malicious world have ſuſpected ſuch an 


Approbation of ſome motive worſe than iznorance, in 
the author of the Eſſay on Criticiſm? Be it as it will, 


the reaſons of their Admiration and of his Contempt. 
are equally ſubſiſting, for his works and theirs are the 
very ſame that they were. 

One, therefore, of their aſſertions I believe may be 
true, That he has a contempt for their writings."* 
And there is another, which would probably be ſodher 


allowed by himſelf than by any good judge beſide, 


„That his own have found too much ſucceſs with the 
public.” But as it cannot conſiſt with his modeſty to 
claim this as Juſtice, it lies not on him, but entirely 
on the public, to defend its own judgment. 
There remains what in my opinion might ſeem a 
Vor. IV. B 
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better plea for theſe people, than any they have made 
uſe of. If obſcurity or Poverty were to exempt a man 
from ſarire, much more ſhould Folly or Dulneſs. which 


are ſtill more involuntary : nay, as much ſo as perſonal 


Deformity. But even this will not help them: De- 


| formity becomes an object of Ridicule when a man ſets 
up for being handſome; and ſo muſt Dulneſs when he 


ſets up for a Wit. They are not ridiculed becauſe ridi- 
cule in itſelf is, or ought to be, a pleaſure; but becauſe 
it is juſt to undeceive and vindicate the honeſt and un- 
pretending part of mankind from impoſition, becauſe 
particular intereſt ought to yield to general, and a great 
number who are not naturally Fools, ought never to be 
made ſo, in complaiſance to a few who are. Accord- 
ingly we find that in all ages, all vain pretenders, were 
they ever ſo poor or ever ſo dull, have been conſtantly 
the topics of the moſt candid ſatiriſts, from the Codrus 
of JuvexaAL to the Damon of Boll Au. 

Having mentioned BoiLzav, the greateſt Poet and 
| moſt judicious Critic of his age and country, admirable 
for his Talents, and yet perhaps more admirable for 
his judgment in the proper application of them; I can- 
not help remarking the reſemblance betwixt him and 
eur author, in Qualities, Fame, and Fortune; in the 
diſtinctions ſhewn them by their Superiors, in the ge- 
ner! eſteem of their Equals, and in their extended 
reputation amongſt Foreigners; in the latter of which 
ovrs has met with the better fate, as he has had for his 
Jen flators perſons of the moſt eminent rank and abi- 
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lities in their reſpective nations. But the reſemblance 
holds in nothing more, than in their being equally a- 
buſed by the ignorant pretenders to Poetry of their 
times; of which not the leaſt memory will remain but 
in their own Writings, and in the Notes made upon 
them. What BoIL AU bas done in almoſt all his Poems, 
our author has only in this: I dare anſwer for him he 
will do it in no more; and on this principle, of attack- 
ing few but who had ſlandered him, he could not have 
done it at all, had he been confined from cenſuring ob- 
ſcure and worthleſs perſons, for ſcarce any other were 
his enemies. However, as the parity is ſo remarkable, 
I bope it will continue to the laſt; and if ever he ſhould 
give us an edition of this Poem himſelf, I may ſee ſome 
of them treated as gently, on their repentance or better 


* Eſſay on Criticiſm in French verſe, by General 
Hamilton; the ſame, in verſe alſo, by Monſic ur Robo- 
ton, Counſellor and Privy Secretary to F. George I. 
after by the Abbe Reynel, in verſe, with notes. Rape 
of the Lock, in French, by the Princeſs of Conti, Paris 
1728, and in Italian verſe, by the Abbe Conti, a Noble 
Venetian: and by the Marquis Rangoni, Envoy extra- 
ordinary from Modena to King George II. Others of 
his works by Salvini of Florence, &c. His Eſſays and 
Diſſertations on Homer, ſeveral times tranſlated into 
French. Eſſay on Man, by the Abbé Reynel, in verſc; 
dy Monſieur Silhouet, in proſe, 1737, and face by 
others in French, Italian, and Latin. 
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merit, as Perrault and Quinault were at laſt by 

BoiLEAU. | 
In one point 1 muſt be allowed to think the cha- 

rater of our Engliſh Poet the more amiable. He 


. 


N 


has not been a follower of Fortune or Succeſs; he N 


has lived with the Great without flattery; been a 
friend to men in power, without penſions, from whom, 
as he aſked, fo he received, no favour, but what was 
done Him in his Friends. As his Satires were the 
more *uſt for being delayed, ſo were his Panegyrics; 
*  t only on ſuch perſons as he had familiarly 

an, only for ſuch virtues as he had long obſerved 
u bm, and only at ſuch times as others ceaſe to 
ptai:e, if not begin to calumniate them, I mean when 
out of power or out of faſhion *. A ſatire, there- 
fore, on writers ſo notorious for the contrary practice, 
became no man fo well as himſelf; as none. it is 
plain. was ſo little in their friendſhips, or fo much 
in *hat of thoſe whom they had moſt abuſed, namely 
the Greatelt aud Beſt of all Parties. Let me add a 


* As Mr. Wycherley, at the time the Town de- 
claimed againſt his book of Poems; Mr. Walſh, after 
his death; Sir William Trumbull, when he had reſign- 
ed the office of Secretary of State; Lord Bolingbroke, 
at his leaving England, after the Queen's death; Lord 
Oxford in his laſt decline of lite; Mr. Secretary 
Craggs, at the end of the South-ſca year, and aſter 
his death: Others only in — 
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farther reaſon, that, though engaged in their Friend - 
ſhips, he never eſpouſed their Animoſities ; and can 
almoſt ſingly challenge this honour, not to have writ- 


ten a line of any man, which, through Guilt, through 


Shame, or through Fear, through variety of Fortune, 
or change of Intereſts, he was ever unwilling to own. 

I ſhall conclude with remarking what a pleaſure it 
muſt be to every reader of Humanity, to ſec all along, 
that our Author in his very laughter is not indulging 
his own ill nature, but only puniſhing that of others. 
As to his Poem, thoſe alone are capable of doing it 


juſtice, who, to uſe the words of a great writer, know 


how hard it is (with regard both to his ſubject and 
his manner) vVETUS'TIS DARE NOVITATEM, OBSOLE= 
TIS NITOREM, OBSCURIS LUCEM, FaAsTIDITIs GRA- 


ST. Iaurs's, ED 
Dec. 22. 1728. LAND. * 
WILLIAM CLELAND. 


This Gentleman was of Scotland, and Rnd A 
the Univerſity of Utrecht, with the Earl of Marr. He 
ferved in Spain under Earl Rivers. After the Peace, 
he was made one of the Commiſſioners of the Cuſ- 
toms in Scotland, and then of Taxes in England; 


in which, having ſhewn himſelf for twenty years dili- 
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gent, punctual, and incorruptible, (though without 
any other aſſiſtance of Fortune) he was ſuddenly diſ- 

placed by the Miniſter, in the ſixty-eight year of 

his age; and died two months after, in 1741. He 
was a perſon of Univerſal Learning, and an enlarged 

Converſation; no man had a warmer heart for his 
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Friend, or a ſincerer attachment to the Conſtitution 


6— 


te 
te 
J 
b 
er 
w 
J 
«a 


| 
7 
' 


* 


Dexxis, Remarks on Ps. Axr nun. 


J Cannot but think it the moſt reaſonable thing in 

the world, to diſtinguiſh good writers, by diſcour- 
aging the bad. Nor is it an ill- nature thing, in re- 
lation even to the very perſons upon whom the reflec- 
tions are made. It is true, it may deprive them, a 
little the ſooner, of a ſhort profit and a tranſitory repu- 
tation; but then it may have a good effect, and oblige 
them (before it be too late) to decline that for which 
they are ſo very unſit, and to have recourſe to ſome- 
thing in which they may be more ſucceſsful. 


CnanraAcTer of Mr. P. 1716. 

THE Perſus whom Boileau has attacked in his 
writings, have been for the moſt part Authors, and 
moſt of thoſe Authors, Poets: and the cenſures he 
hath paſſed upon them have been confirmed by all 
Europe. 


GiLDoN, Pref. to his New RzurassAt. 

IT is the common cry of the Poetaſters of the 
town, and their fautors, that it is an ill natured thing 
to expoſe the Pretenders to wit and poetry. The 
Judges and Magiſtrates may with full as good reaſon 
be reproached with II nature for putting the Laws in 
execution againſt a Thief or Impoſtor.-The fame 
will hold in the republic of Letters, if the Critics and 
Judges will let every ignorant pretender to ſcribbling paſs 
on the World. 


Ni J 


TuarzoBaLD, Letter to Miſt, une 22, 1928. 

ATTACKS may be levelled, cither againſt Fai- 
lares in Genizs, or againſt the Pretenſions of writing 
without one. 


Concantn, Dedication to the Author of the 
Dunci1ap. 
A Satire upon Dulneſs is a thing that has been 
aged and allowed in All Ages. 


| Out of thine own Mouth will I judge * wicked 
z criböler! 
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MARTINUS SCRI”LERUS 
of the Por . A 


"HIS poem as it celebrateth the moſt grave and 
ancient of things, Chaos, Night, and Dul- 


neſs; ſo is it of the moſt grave and antient kind. Ho- 


mer (faith Ariſtotle) was the firſt who gave the Form, 
and (faith Hor c) who adapted the Meaſure, to hero- 
ic pocſy. but even before this, may be rationally 
preſumed fro:n what the Ancients have left written, 
was a Picce by Homer compoſed of like nature and 
matter with this of our Poet. For of Epic ſort it ap- 
peareth to have been, yet of matter ſurely not un- 
pleaſant, witneſs what is reported of it by the learn- 
ed archbiſhop Euſtathius, in OdyT. x. And accord» 
ingly Ariſtotle, in his Poetic, chap. iv. doth further 
ſet forth, that as the lliad and Odyſſcy gave exam- 


ple to Tragedy, fo did this poem to Comedy its firſt 


idca. 

From theſe authors alſo it ſhould ſeem, that the 
Hero, or chief perſonage of it was no leſs obſcure, 
and his underſtanding and ſentiments no leſs quaint 
and ſtrange (if indeed not more ſo) than any of the 
actors of our poem. MarGiTEs was the name of this 
pei ſonage, whom Antiquity recordeth to have been 
Dunce the firſt; and ſurely from what we hear of him, 
not unworthy to be the root of ſo ſpreading a tree, 
and ſo numerous a poſterity. The poem therefore 
celebrating him was properly and abſolutely a Dunciad; 


Which though now unhappily loſt, yet is its nature 


xvii MARTINUS SCRIBLERUS 


| ſufficiently known by the infallible tokens aforeſaid, 
And thus it doth appear, that the firſt Dunciad was 
the firſt Epic poem, written by Homer himſelf, and 
anterior even to the lliad or Odyſſey. 

Now, foraſmuch as our poct had tranſlated thoſe 
two famous works of Homer which are yet left, he 
did conceive it in ſome ſort his duty to imitate that al- 


ſo which was loſt : and was therefore induced to be- 


ſtow on it the ſame form which Homer's is reported 
to have had, namely that of Epic poem: with a title 
alſo framed after the antient Greek manner, to wit, 
that of Dunciad. 

Wonderful it is, that ſo few of the moderns have 
been ſtimulated to attempt ſome Dunciad ! fince in 
the opinion of the multitude, it might coſt leſs pain 
and toil than an imitation of the greater Epic. But 
poſlible it is alſo, that, on due reflection, the maker 
may find it eaſier to paint a Charlemagne, a Brute, or 
a Godfrey, with juſt pomp and dignity heroic, than 
a Margites, a Codrus, or a Fleckno. 

We ſhall next declare the occaſion and the cauſe 
which moved our poet to this particular work. He 
lived in thoſe days, when (after Providence had per- 
mitted the invention of Printing as a ſcourge for the 
fins of the learned) Paper alſo became fo cheap, and 
Printers ſo numerous, that a deluge of authors covers 
ed the land; Whereby not only the Peace of the hon- 
eſt unwriting ſubje was daily moleſted, but unmer- 
ciful demands were made of his applauſe, yea of his 


money, by ſuch as would neither earn the one, nor 
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deferve the other. At the fame time, the licence of 
the Preſs was ſuch, that it grew dangerous to refuſe 
them either: for they would forthwith publiſh ſlan- 
ders unpuniſhed, the authors being anonymous, and 
ſkulking under the wings of publiſhers, a ſet of men 
who never ſcrupled to vend either Calumny or Blaſphe- 
my, as long as the Town would call for it. 

Now our author, living in thoſe times, did con- 
ecive it an endeavour well worthy an honeſt Satiriſt, 
to diſſuade the dull, and puniſh the wicked, the only 
way that was left. In that public-ſpirited view he 
laid the plan of this poem, as the greateſt ſervice he 
was capable (without much hurt, or being ſlain) to 
render his dear country. Firſt, taking things from 
their original, he conſidereth the cauſescreative of ſuch 
Authors, namely Dulneſs and Poverty; the one born 
with them, the other contraſted by negle& of their 
proper talents, through ſelf conceit of greater abilities. 
This truth he wrappeth in an Allgory + (as the con- 
ſtruction of Epic poeſy requireth)and ſeigns that one 
of theſe Goddeſſes had taken up her abode with the 
other, and that they jointly inſpired all ſuch writers 
and ſuch works. He proceedeth to ſhew the qualities 
they beſtow on theſe authors, and the eſſedts they pro- 
duce}: then the materials, or flock, with which they 
furniſh them $; and (above all) that ſelſ-opinion\ 


* Vide Boſſu, Du Poeme Equique, chap. viii. 
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} Boſſy, chap. vii. + Book I. ver. 32, Ke, 
Ver. 45 to54. 5 Ver 57 to 77. © Ver. 80. 
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v hich cauſeth it to ſeem to themſelves vaſtly greater 
than it is, and is the prime motive of their ſetting up 
in tis d and forry merchandiſe. The great power 


of hee Goddeſſes acting in alliance (whereof as the | 


ol. i: the mother of ;nduſtry, fo is the other of Plod- 
ding) was to be exemplified in ſome one, great, and 
remarkable Atiion* : And none could be more ſo than 
that which our poet hath choſen; viz. the reſtorati- 
on of the rcign of Chaos and Night, by the miniſtry 
of Dulneſs their daughter, in the removal of her im- 
perial ſcat from the City to the polite World ; asthe 


Action of the Ancid is the reſtoration of the empire of 


Troy, by the removal of the race from thence to La- 


tium. But as Homer ſinging only the Wrath of Ac- | 


hilles, yet ir cludes in his Poem the whole Hiſtory of 
the Trojan war; in like manner our author hath drawn 


into this ſingle Action the whole hiſtory of Dulneſs and 


her children. 


A Perſon muſt next be fixed upon to ſupport this | 


Action. This Phantom in the Poet's mind muſt have 


a Name : He finds it to be; and he becomes 


of courſe the Hero of the poem 


The Fable being thus, OE ht ex- 


ample, one and entire, as contained in the Propoſi- 
tion; the Machinery is a continued chain of Alle go- 
ries ſetting forth the whole Power, Miniſtry, and 


I Ibid. chap. vii. viii. 
U Boſſu, chap. viii. Vide Ahe, be. cap. i. 
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empire of Dulneſs, extended thro' her ſubordinate 
inſtruments, in all her various operations. 

This is branched into Epiſodes, each of which hath 
its Moral apart, though all conducive to the main 
end. The Crowd aſſembled in the ſecond book, de- 
monſtrates the deſign to be more extenſive than to 
bad poets only, and that we may expect other Epi- 
ſodes of the Patrons, Encouragers, or Paymaſters of 
ſuch authors, as occaſion ſhall bring them forth. And 
the third book, if well conſidered, ſeemeth to em- 
brace the whole World. Each of the Games relateth 
to ſome or other vile claſs of writers: The firſt con- 
cerneth the Plagiary, to whom he giveth the name 
of More ; the ſecond the libellous Noveliſt, whom he 
ſtileth Eliza; the third, the flattcring Dedicator ; 
the fourth, the bawling Critic, or noiſy Poet ; the 
fifth, the dark and dirty Party-writer; and fo of 
the reſt : aſſigning to each ſome proper name or other, 
ſuch as he could find. | 

As for the Charafters, the public hath already 
acknowledged how juſtly they are drawn : The 
manners are ſo depicted, and the ſentiments fo pe- 
culiar to thoſe to whom applied, that ſurely to tranſ- 
fer them to any other or wiſer perſonages would be 
exceeding difficult : And certain it is, that every 
perſon concerned, being conſulted apart, bath readily 
owned the reſemblance of every portrait, his own ex- 
cepted 80 Mr. Cibber 4 them, ** a parcel of 

Vor. IV. 
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& poor wretches, ſo many ſilly fies“: but adds, our 


& Author's Wit is remarkably more bare and barren, | 
© whenever it would fall foul on Cibber, than upon 


& any other Perſon whatever.“ 
The Deſcriptions are ſingular, the Compariſons very 


quaint, the Narration various, yet of one colour: The 


purity and chaſtity of Diction is ſo preſerved, that in 
the places moſt ſuſpicious, not the words but only the 
images have been cenſured, and yet are thoſe images 


no other than have been ſanctiſied by ancient and claſ- 


fical Authority (though, as was the manner of thoſe 


good times, not ſo curiouſly wrapped up) yea, and 
commented upon by the moſt grave Doctors, and ap- 


proved Critics. 

As it beareth the name of Epic, it is thereby ſub- 
jected to ſuch ſevere indiſpenſible rules as ate laid on 
all Neoterics, a ſtrict imitation of the Ancients; in- 
ſomuch that any deviation, accompanied with whate- 
ver poetic beauties hath always been cenſured by the 
found Critic. How exact that Imitation hath been 
in this piece, appeareth not only by its general ſtruc- 
ture, but by particular alluſions infinite, many where- 
of have eſcaped both the con mentator and poet him- 
{if ; yea divers by his exceeding diligence are fo alte- 
red and interwoven with the reſt, that ſeveral have 
already been, and more will be, by the ignorant abuſed, 
as altogether and originally his own. 


* Cilbcr's Letter to Mr. P. p. 9, 12, 41. 
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In a word, the whole poem proveth itielf to be 
the work of our Author when his facultics were in 
full vigour and perfection; at that exact time when 
years have ripened the ſudgment, without diminiſhing 
the [magination : which. by good Critics, is held to 
be punctually at forty. For at that ſcaſon it was that 
Virgil finithed his Georgics ; and Sir Richard Black- 
more at the like age compoling his Arthurs, declared 
the ſame to be the very Acme and pitch of lite tor 
Epic poeſy : Though ſince he hath altered it to ity, 
the year in which he publiſhed his Alfred. True 
it is, that the talents for Critici/m, namely ſmartneſs, 


quick cenſure, vivacity of remark, certainty of aſſe- 


veration, indeed all but acerbity, ſeem rather the gifts 
of Youth than of riper Age : But it is far otherwiſe 
in Poetry; wi neſs the wocks of Mr. Rymer and 
Mr. Dennis, who beginning with Criticiſm, became 
afterwards ſuch Poets as no age hath paralleled. With 
good reaſon therefore did our author chuſe to write 

his Eſſay on that ſubject at twenty, and reſcrve for 
his maturer years this great and wonderful work of 
the Dunciad. 


. See his Eſſays. 


TESTIMONIES 
0 F 
a 

CONCERNING 
Our POET and his WORKS. 


M. SCRIBLERUS Lettori 8. 


DEFORE we preſent thee with our excrcitations on 

this moſt delectable Poem (drawn from the many 
volumes of our Adverſaria on modern Authors) we 
ſhall here, according to the landuble uſage of editors, 
collect the various judgments of the I.carned concern- 
ing our Poet : Various iudced, not only of different 
Authors, but of the ſame author at ditt-rent caſons. 
Nor ſhall we gather only the Feltmonies of tuch emi- 
nent Wits, as would of come deſcend to Putterity, 
and conſequently be read without cur collection; but 
we [hall likewiſe with incredible labour ſeck out for 


divers others, which, but for this car dit ace, could 


never at the diſtance of a few months .ppcer to the 

eye of the moſt curious. Heicby thou may't not on- 

ly receive the delectation of varicty, hut allotarrive at 

a more certain judgment, by a grave and circum ip oft 

compariſon of the Witneſſes with cach oilice, or of 
| C 3 
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each with himſelf. Hence alſo thou wilt be enabled to 
draw reſlections, not only of a critical, but a moral 
nature, by being let into many particulars of the Per- 
ſon as well as Genius, and of the fortune as well as 
merit, of our Author: in which if I relate ſome 
things of little concern peradventure to thee, and 
ſome of as little even to him; 1 entreat thee to con- 


fider how minutely all true Critics and commentators 


are wont to inſiſt upon ſuch, and how material they 
ſeem to themſelves, if to none other. Forgive me, 
gentle reader, if (following learned example) I ever 
and anon become tedious : allow me to take the ſame 
pains to find whether my author were good or bad, 
well or ill-natured, modeſt or arrogant; as another, 
whether his author was fair or brown, ſhort or tall, or 
whether he wore a coat or a caſſock. 

Me propoſed to begin with his life, Parentage, and 
Education : But as to theſe, even his contemporaries 
do exceedingly dificr. One faith *, he was educated at 
home; another f, that he was bred at St. Omer's, by 
Jeſuits; a third f, not at St. Omer's, but at Oxford; 
a fourth ||, that he bad no Univerſity education at all. 
Thoſe who allow him to be bred at home, differ as 
much concerning his Tutor: One ſaith $, he was kept 
by his father on Sd a ſecond J, that he was an 


3 — — — <-> 


— 


Giles jacob s Lives of the Poets, vol. ii. in his 


Life. + Dennis's Reflections on the Eſſay of Crit. 
} Dunciad diſſected, p. 4. Guardian, N 40. 
F Jacob's Lives, &c. vol. ii. I Dunciad diſſect. p. 4. 
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itinerant prieſt; a third “, that he was a parſon; one , 


calleth him a ſecular clergyman of the Church of 
Rome; another f, a monk. As little do they agree 
about his Father, whom one || ſuppoſeth, like the Fa- 
ther of Heſiod, a tradeſman or merchant ; another 8, 
a huſbandman; another J, a hatter, &c. Nor has an 
author been wanting to give our Poet ſuch a father as 
Apuleius hath to Plato, Jamblichus to Pythagoras, 
and divers to Homer, namely a Daemon: For thus 
Mr Gildon 4: * Certain it is, that his original is not 


from Adam, but the Devil; and that he wanteth 


"' &. tf od) &S. Vs JV oY 9» vey 


© nothing but horns and tail to be the exact reſem- 
© blance of his infernal Father.” Finding, therefore, 
ſuch contraricty of opinions, and (whatever be ours of 
this ſort of generation) not being fond to enter into 
controverſy, we ſhall defer writing the life of ovr Po- 


et, till authors can determine among themſclv:s what 


* Farmer P. and his ſon. + Dunciad diſſæcted. 
characters of the times. p. 45. |} Female Dunciad, 
p. ult. 5 Danciad diſſc ted. © Roome, Paraphraſe 
on the iv. of Geneſis, printed 1729 J Character of 
Mr. P. and his writings, in a Letter to a Friend, prin- 
ted for 8. Popping, 1716, p. 10. Curl, in his Key to 


| the Dunciad (firſt edit. ſaid to be printed for A. Dodd) 
in the roth page, declared Gildon to be the Author of 


that libel; and tho” in the ſubſequent editions of his 
Key he left out this aſſertion. and affirmed (in the Cure 
had, p. 4. and 8.) that it was written by Dennis only. 
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Parents or Education he had, or whether he had any 


Education or Parents at all. 
Proceed we to what is more mals, his Works, 
tho' not lcts uncertain the judgments concerning them; 
beginning with his E:siy on Cx1T:cisM, of which 
hear fult the moſt ancient of Critics, 
Mr. Joann DENNIs. 
© His precepts are falſe or tiivial, or both; his 
© thoughts are crude and abortive, his expreſſions al- 
© furd, hs numbers harſh and unmatical, his rhymes 


© trivial and common ;—inalſtcad of majclty. we have þ 


© ſomething that is very mean; inſtcad of gravity, 
* ſomething that is very boyiſh ; and inſtcad of peripi- 

© cuity and lucid order, we have hut too oiten obicue 

* rity and confultone” And in acother place: What 
* rare e, are here! Would not one ftwear that 
© this yorneſter had efporTd ſome antiquated mate, 
* who hid fucd ont a divorce from ſome tupcrannuat- 
© ed move, vhm account of impotence, and who, be- 


© ing poxett by tie former tpovic, has got the gout in 
* her decrepld age, which makes her lille fo dam | 


"bly ©," 
Niete peremptory is the cenſure of our hypereri- 
tical hiſtot n 
Mr. Or: Dwixov. 
I dare not fay any thing of the LI y on Criticiſm, 


_— 


Reflections critical and ſatirical oo a Rhapſody, 
called, an Eſſay on Criticiſm. Printcd for Bernard 
Lintot, oCavo; 


_ 


— 
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© in verſe; but if any more curious reader has diſcover- 
© ed in it ſomething new which is not in Dryden's pre- 
© faces, dedications, and his eſſay on dramatic poetry, 
* not to mention the French critics, 1 ſhould be very, 
© glad to have the benefit of the diſcovery *.” 

He is followed (as in fame, fo in judgment) by the 
modeſt and ſimple-minded 

Mr. Lzoxnand WELSTED, 

Who, out of great reſpect to our poet not naming 
him, doth yet glance at his Eſſay, together with the 
Duke of Buckingham's and the Criticiſms of Dryden, 
and of Horace, which he more openly taxeth : As 
© to the numerous treatiſes, eſſays, arts, &c. both in 
© verſe and proſe, that have been written by the mo- 
© derns on this ground-work, they do but backney the 
* ſame thoughts over again, making them ſtill more 
© trite. Moſt of their pieces are nothing but a pert, 
© inſipid heap of common place. Horace has even in 
© his Art of Poetry thrown out ſeveral things which 
© plainly ſhew, he thought an Art of Poetry was of 
© no uſe, even while he was writing one, 

To all which great authorities, we can only oppoſe 
that of 

Mr. Apoisox. 

The Art of Criticiſm (faith he) which was pu- 

Eſſay on Criticiſm in proſe, octavo, 1728, by the 
author of the Critical Hiſtory of England. | 

} Preface to his Poems, p. 18, 53. 

1 Spectator, NY 253. 
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© bliſhed ſome months ſince, is a maſter picce in its 
* kind. The obſervations follow one another like thoſe [ 
© in Horace's Art of Poctry, v ithout that methodical c 
© regularity which would have been requiſite in a proſe = 
£ axriter. They are ſome of them #4799mm9n, but ſuch } 
© as the reader mult aſſent to, when he ſres them e- 
© plained with that eaſc and peripicuity in which they | &f 
© are delivered. As for thoſe which are the met kucwn be 
and the moſt receiv'd, they are placed in ſo beauti·- 
© ful a light, and illuſtrated with ſuch apt aliuſions, | « ; 
© that they have in them all the graces of novelty; } * | 
and make the reader, who was before acquainted | * 1 
* with them, ſtill more convinced of their truth 
© and ſolidity. And here give me leave to mention | the 
* what Monſieur Boileau has fo well enlarged upon in 
© the preface to his works: "That wit and fine writing | 
doth not conſiſt ſo much in advancing things that * w 
are new, as in giving things that are known an a-F * D 
greeable turn, It is impoſlible for us who live inthe * oy 
latter ages of the world, to make obſervations in exi- ] 
ticiſm, morality, or any art or ſcicnce, which have 

not been touch'd upon by others; we have little] in t. 
elſe left us, but to repreſent the common ſenſe of this 
mankind in more ſtrong, more beautiful, or more ff len 
uncommon lights. If a reader examines Horace's | the 
Art of Poetry, he will find but few precepts in it] Mr 
which he may not meet with in Ariſtotle, and apf 
which were not commonly known by all the poets }F — 
© of the Auguſtan age. His way of expreſſing, and} * 
_ © applying them, not his invention of them, is what Þ Pope 
© we are chicfly to admire. 


what 
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© Longinus, in his Reflections, has given us the 
t ſame kind of ſublime, which he obſ:rves in the ſe- 
6 veral paſſages that occaſioned them: I cannot but 
© take notice that our Englith author has after the 
© ame manner exemplified ſeveral of the precepts in 
© the very precepts themiclves.” He then produces 
ſome inſtances of a particular beauty in the num- 
bers, and concludes with ſaying, that there are three 
© pocms in our tongue of the ſame nature, and each 
© 2 maiſter-picce in its kind: The Eſſay on Tranſlat- 
ed Verſe; the Eſſay on the Art of Poetry; and the 
© Eſſay on Criticiſm.” | 

Of Wixpsor-Forrsr, poſitive is the 3 
the * 

Mr. Joux DexNIs. 

© * That it is a wretched rhapſody, impudently 
© writ in emulation of the Cooper's Hill of Sir John 
© Denham; the author of it is obſcure, is ambigu- 
* ous, is affected, is temerarious, is barbarous f. 

But thc author of the Diſpenſary, 

Dr. GarTH, 


in the preface to his poem of Claremont, differs from 


this opinion: Thoſe who have ſcen thoſe two excel- 
f lent pocins of Cooper's Hill, and Windfor-Foreſt, 
the one written by Sir John Denham, the other by 


Mr. Pope, will fh:w a great deal of candor if they 
s approve of this,” 


* Lettc: to B B. at the end of the Remarks on | 
Pope's Homer, 1717. + Printed 1728, p. 12. 
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ſcure writer of a poem called Sawney, * That becauſe 
© Prior's Henry and Emma charm'd the fineſt taſtes, 
© our author writ his Eloiſe in oppoſition to it; but for- 
© got innocence and virtue: if you take away her ten- 
der thoughts, and her fierce deſires, all the reſt is ol 
© no value. In which methinks his judgment reſem- 


© the river, and it is good for nothing.“ 
— very contrary hereunto was the opinion of 
Mr. Pzxion, 
himſclf, faying i in bis Alma, 
O Abelard! ill fated RY 
Thy tale will juſtify this truth : 
But well 1 weet, thy crucl wrong 
Adotrns a nobler Poet's ſong: 
Dan Pope, for thy misfortune griev'd, 
With kind concern and (kill has weav'd 
A filken wed; and nc'er ſhall fade 
Its colours : gently has he laid 
The wantle o'er thy fad diſtreſs, 
And Venus ſhall the texture bleſs, &c. 
Come we now to his tranſlation of the It1ap, cw 


tion the indefatigable 
Sir Ricnakpd Fiacxmonre, Kt. 


Who (tho? otherwiſe a ſevere cenſurer of our ky 


0 i Cant. F 


Of the Epiſtle ef Exoisa, we are told by the ob- 


bleth that of a French taylor on a villa and gardens | 
by the Thames; All this is very fine ; but take away 


lebrated by numerous pens, yet ſhall it ſuffice to men- | 


bot) 


nere 
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| yet ſiyleth this a laudable tranſlation |.” That ready 


writer Mr. OLDM1xoN, 
in his forementioned Eſſay, frequently commends the 
fame. And the painful 

Mr Lewis TazoBALD 


| Thus extols it $, * The ſpirit ot Homer breathes all 


© through this tranſlation.—1 am in doubt, whether l 


| © ſhould moſt admire the juſtneſs of the original, or 


© the force and beauty of the language, or the ſound- 
© ing varicty of the numbers: but when I find all 
$ theſe meet, it puts me in mind of what the poet 
© fays of one of his heroes, that he alone rais'd and 
© flung with caſe a weighty ſtone, that two common 


© men could not lift from the ground; juſt fo, one 
_ © fingle perſon has performed in this tranſlation, what 


© | once deſpaired to have ſeen done by the force of 
© Cveral maſterly hands. Indeed the fame gentleman 
appears to have changed his ſentiment in his Eſſay 


| 0a the Art of ſinking in reputation, (printed in Miſt's 


Journal, March 30, 1728.) where he ſays thus: In 
* order to ſink in reputation, let him take it into his 


* head to deſcend into Homer (let the world wonder, 


* aS it will, how the devil he got there) and pretend 
to do him into Engliſh, ſo his verſion denote his ne- 
* glet of the manner how. Strange Variation! We 


re told in 


Misr's Joux xa, June 8. 
* That this tranſlation of the Iliad was not in all re- 


I In his Eſfays. vol, 1. printed for E. Curl. 
$ Cenſor, vol. ii, n. 33. 
Vor. W. D 
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© ſpets conformable to the fine taſte of his friend Mr, 


© Addiſon ; inſomuch that he employed a younger 


© -ſe, in an undertaking of this kind, which he ſu- 


© perviſed himſelf.” Whether Mr. Addiſon did findit 


* conformable to his taſte, or not, beſt appears from 


© his own teſtimony the year following PO 


© on, in theſe words: 
Mr. Appison, FrEEKOLDER, N® 40. 
© When I confider myſelf as a Britiſh frecholder, 1 


am in a particular manner pleaſed with the labours | 


© of thoſe who have improved our language with the 
© tranſlations of old Greek and Latin authors. We 
© have already moſt of their Hiſtorians in our own 
* tongue, and, what is more for the honour of our 


language, it has been taught toexpreſs with elegance 
_ © the greateſt of their poets in each nation. The illi» | 


© terate among our own countrymen may learn to 
judge from Dryden's virgil of the moſt perfect Epic 
performance. And thoſe parts of Homer which have 
© been publiſhed already by Mr. Pope, give us reaſon 
© to think that the Iliad will appear in Engliſh with as 
* lictle diſadvantage to that immortal poem.” 


As to the relt, there is a flight miſtake, for this | 


vtiger n.uſe was an elder: nor was the gentleman (who 
is a fiicnd of our author) employed by Mr. Addiſon 
to trauſlate it after him, ſince he ſaith himſclf that he 
did it beer e“. Contrariwiſe that Mr. Addiſon engaged 


Vid pref, to Mr. Tickel's tranſlation of the firſl 
book of the Iliad, àto. 
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our author in this work appeareth by declaration there- 
of in the preface to the lliad, printed ſometime before 


his death, and by his own letters of October 26, and 
November 2, 1713, where he declares it is his opinion, 


| that no other perſon was equal to it. 


Next comes his Shakeſpear on the — ; Let him 


( quoth one, whom I take to be 


Mr. Turos Alp. Miſt's Journal, June 8, 1728) 
© publiſh ſuch an author as he has leaſt ſtudied, and for- 
get to diſcharge even the dull duty of an editor. In 
© this project let him lend the bookſeller his name (for 
* competent ſum of money) to promote the credit of 
© an exorbitant ſubſcription.* Gentle reader, be pleaſ- 
ed to caſt thine eye on the Propoſal below quoted, and on 
what follows (ſome months after the former aſſertion) 
in the ſame Journaliſt of June 8, The bookſeller pro- 
* poſed the book by ſubſcription, and raiicd ſome 
© thouſands of pounds for the ſame : I believe the gen- 
* tleman did nct ſhare in the profits of this extrava- 
© eant ſubſcription.* 
* After the lliad, he undertook (ank 
MisT's Joux NAL, June 8, 1728.) 
© the ſequel of that work, the Odyſſey; and having ſe- 
© cured the ſucceſs by a numerous ſubſcription, he em- 
6 ployed ſome wnderlings to perform what, accordiug 
© to his propoſals, ſhould come from his own hands.* 
To this heavy charge, we can in truth oppoſe nothing 
but the words of ne 
Mr. Porez's Prorosat for the Opvssrr. 
(printed by J. Watts, Jan. 10, 1724.) 

*1 take this occaſion to declare that the ſubſcription 
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for Shakeſpear belongs wholly to Mr. Tonſon : And | 1 
* that the benefit of this Propoſal is not ſolely for my 
* own uſe, but for that of two of my friends, who have a. 
* fiſted me in this Work." But theſe very gentlemen are 
extolled above our poet himſelf in another of Miſts | 4 
Journals, March 30, 1728, faying, That he would not. 
* adviſe Mr. Pope to try the experiment again of get- © 
© ting a great part of a book done by aſſiſtants, leſt pe 
© thoſe extraneous parts ſhould unhappily aſcend to | jn 
the ſublime, and retard the declenſion of the whole. _, 
Behold! theſe Underlings are become good writers! tl 
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If any ſay, that before the ſaid Propoſals were print- 
ed, the ſubſcription was begun without declaration of 
| ſuch aſſiſtance; verily thoſe who et it on foot, or (as 
their term is) ſecured, to wit, the right honourable the 
Lord Viſcount Hazcovar, were he living, would tei - 
tify, and the right honourable the Lord BaTuvasrt, 
now living, doth teſtify, the ſame is a falſhood. | 

Sorry 1 am, that perſons profeſling to be learned, 
or of whatever rank of authors, ſhould cither falſely 
tax, or be falſely taxed. Yet let us, who are only re- 
porters, be impartial in our citations, and proceed. 

Misr's JouxNaL, June 8, 1728. 

Mr. Addiſon raiſed this author from obſcurity, 
© obtained him the acquaintance and friendſhip of the 
© whole body af our nobility, and transferred his power- 
ful intereſts with thoſe great men to this riſing bard, 
* who frequently levied by that means unuſual contri- 
* butions on the public. Which ſurely cannot be, if, 
as the author of the Dunciad diſſected reporteth; Mr. 
_ © Wycherley had before introduced him into a fami- 
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e Yar acquaintance with the greateſt peers and brighteſt 
« wits then living.” | 

© No ſooner (faith the ſame Journaliſt) was his bo- 
t dy lifeleſs, but this author, reviving his reſentment, 
© libelled the memory of his departed friend; and what 
© was ſtill more heinoug, made the ſcandal public.” 
Grievous the accuſation ! unknown the accuſer ! the 
perſon accuſed no witneſs in his own cauſe; the perſon, 
in whoſe regard accuſed, dead ! But if there be living 
any one nobleman whoſe friendſhip, yea any one gen- 
tleman whoſe ſubſcription Mr. Addiſon procured to 
our author ; let him ſtand forth, that truth may ap- 
pear! Amicus Plato, amicus Socrates, fed magis amica 
veritas. In verity, the whole ſtory of the libel is a lye; 
witneſs thoſe perſons of integrity, who ſeveral years 
before Mr. Addiſon's deceaſe, did ſee and approve of 
the ſaid verſes, in no wiſe a libel, but a friendly rebuke 
ſent privately in our author's own hand to Mr. Addi- 
fon himſelf, and never made public, till after their 
own Journals, and Curl had printed the ſame. One 
name alone, which I am here authoriſed to declare, 
will ſufficiently evince this truth, that of the right 
honourable the Earl of Buzt1xcTox. 

Next he is taxed with a crime (in the opinion of 
ſome authors, I doubt, more heinous than any in mo- 
rality) to wit, plagiariſm, from the iaventive and 
quaint-conceited 

Jaxes-Mookrt Surru Gent. 
Upon reading the third volume of Pope's Miſ- 
Dai Journal, March 18, 3728. 
D 3 
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o cellanies, I found five lines which I thought excel- 
© lent: and happening to praiſe them, a gentleman 
© produced a modern comedy (the Rival Modes) pu- 
© bliſhed laſt year, where were the ſame verics toa tittle. 

© Theſe gentlemen are undoubtedly the firſt plagi- 
© aries, that pretend to make a reputation by ſtealing 
* from a man's works in his own life-time, and out of 
© a public print. Let us join to this what is written 
by the author of the Rival Modes, the faid Mr. James- 
Moor Smith, in a letter to our author himſelf, who 
had informed him, a month before that play was aQ- 
ed, Jan. 27, 1726-7, that * Theſe verſes, which he 
© had before given him leave to inſert in it, would be 
© known for his, ſome copies being got abroad. He de- 
©« fires, nevertheleſs, that ſince the lines had been read 


© in his comedy to ſeveral, Mr. P. would not deprive it 


© of them,” &c. Surely, if we add the teſtimonies of 
the Lord BolIx ROA, of the Lady to whom the 


faid verſes were originally addreſſed, of Hugh Bethel 


Eſq; and others, who knew them as our author's, long 
before the ſaid gentleman compoſed his play; it is hop- 
ed, the ingenuous that affe&t not error, will rectify their 
opinion by the ſuffrage of ſo honourable perſonages. 


And yet followeth another charge, inſinuating no 


leſs than his enmity both to church and ſtate, which 
could come from no other informer than the ſaid 
Mr. Jauzs-Moor SMITH. 


© * The Memoirs of a Pariſh clerk was a very dull 


and unjuſt abuſe of a perfon who wrote in defence of 
| * Daily Journal, April 3, 1728. 
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our religion and conſtitution, and who has been dead 
© many years. This ſeemeth alſo moſt untrue; it be- 
ing known to divers that theſe Memoirs were written 
at the ſcat of the Lord Harcourt in Oxfordſhire, before 
that excellent perſon (biſhop Burnet's) death, and 
many years before the appearance of that hiſtory, of 
which they are pretended to be an abuſe. Moſt true t 
is, that Mr. Moore had ſuch a deſign, and was him- 
{:1f the man who preſt Dr. Arbuthnot and Mr. Pope 
to aſſiſt him therein; and that he borrowed thoſe Me- 
moirs of our author, when that hiſtory came forth, 
with intent to turn them to ſuch abuſe. But being able 
to obtain from our author but one ſingle hint, and 
either changing his mind, or having more mind than 
ability, contented himſelf to keep the ſaid Memoirs, 
and read them as his own to all his acquaintance. A 
noble perſon there is, into whoſe company Mr. Pope 
once chanced to introduce him, who well remembereth 
the converſation of Mr. Moore to be turned upon the 
Contempt he had for the work of that reverend pre- 
late, and how full he was of a deſign he declared 
* himſelf to have of expoſing it. This noble Perion 
is the Earl of PerrzBoroUGH. 

Here in truth ſhould we crave tes of all the 
ſoreſaid right and honourable worthy perſonages, for 
having mentioned them in the ſame page with ſuch 
weekly riff-raff railers and rhymers ; but that we had 
their ever-honoured commands for the fame; and that 
they are introduced not as witneſſes in the controver 
fy, but as witneſſes that cannot be controverted ; not 
to diſpute, but to decide. 


1 TESTIMONIES 
Certain it is, that dividing our writcrs into two 
claſſes, of ſuch who were acquaintance, and of ſuch 
who were ſtrangers to our author; the former are thoſe 
who ſpeak well, and the other thoſe who ſpeak evil of 
him, Of the firſt claſs, the moſt noble | 
Joun Duke of Bucxincuan 
ſams up his character in theſe lines: 
© ® And yet ſo wond'rous, ſo ſublime a thing, 
As the great lliad, ſcarce could make me ſing, 
* Unleſs I juſtly could at once commend 
A go2d companion, and as firm a friend ; 
© One meral, or a mere well-nalur'd deed, 
© Can all deſert in ſciences excced. 
So alſo is he decyphered by the honcurable 
SinoN HazcourrT. 
© + Say, wend'rous youth, what column wilt thou 
| © chute, 
What laurel'd arch, for thy triumphant Muſe ? 
© 'Tho' each great ancient court thee to his ſhrine, 
© Tho! ev'ry laurel thro' the dome he thine, 
© Goto the 90d and jaſt, an awful train! 
* Thy ſouls delight, ——— 
Recorded in like manner for his virtuous diſpoſition, 
and gentle bearing, by the ingenious | 
Mr. WALTER HarrT, 
in this apoſtrophe ; 


_—. 


» Verſes to Mr. P. on his tranſlation of Homer, 
+ Poem prefixed to his works. 
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© * O! ever worthy, ever crown'd with praiſe ! 
* Bleſt in thy /ife, and bleſt in all thy /ays. 

© Add, that the Siſters ev'ry thought refine, 

© And ev'n thy life be faultleſs as thy line, 

© Yet envy till with $ercer rage purſues, 

© Obſcures the virtue, and defames the Muſe. 
A ſoul like thine, in pain, in grief, reſign'd, 
© Views with juſt ſcorn the malice of mankind.” 


| The witty and mal Gabid 


Dx. Epward YouNG, 
wiſhing ſome check to the corruption and evil man- 
ners of the times, calleth out upon our port to under- 
take a taſk ſo worthy of his virtue: 

© + Why ſlumbers Pope, who leads the Muſe's train, 
© Nor hears that Virtue, which he loves, —— | 
Mr. MALLET, 


In his epiſtle on Verbal Criticiſm : 


© Whoſe life, ſeverely can'd, tranſcends his lays; 
For wit ſupreme, bs but his frond =. 
Mr. HammonD, 
That delicate and correct imitator of Tibullus, in his 
Love Elegies, Elegy xiv. 
© Now, fir'd by Pope and Virtue, leave the age, 
In low purſuit of ſelf-undoing wrong, 
And trace the author thro' his moral page, 
© Whoſe blameleſs life ſtill anſwers to his ſong.” 


* In his Poems, printed for . Ia. 
6— "0 & 
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Mr. TruowsoN, 
In his elegant and philoſophical pocm of the Scaſons: 
© Altho' not ſweeter his own Homer ſings, 
© Yet is his /ife the more endearing ſong.” | 
To the ſame tune alſo ſingeth that learned clerk of 
Suffolk, 1 


/ 


Mr. WiLLiam Broome. 
Thus, nobly riſing in fair virtue s cauſe, 
From thy own life tranicribe th' unerring laws.” 


And, to cloſe all, hear the reverend dean of St. Pa- 


tricks: | 
A Soul with erv'ry virtue fraught, 
© By Patriots, Pricſts, and Poets * 
* Whoſe filial Piety excells 
Whatever Grecian ſtory tells. 
A genius for each bus'neſs fit, 
_ * Whoſe meaneſt talent is his Wit.“ &c. 

Let us now recreate thee by turning to the other 
fide, and ſhewing his Character drawn by thoſe with 
whom he never converſed, and whoſe countenances he 
could not know, though turned againſt him : Firſt 
again commencing with the high voiced and never 
enough quoted 

Mr. Jouxn DzNN1s, 
Who, in his reflections on the Eſſay on Criticiſm, thus 
deſcribeth him: A little affected hypocrite, who has 


* nothing in his mouth but candour, truth, friendſhip, 


* good-nature, humanity, and magnanimity. He is fo 


In his Poems, and at the end of the Odyſſey. 
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great a lover of falſhood, that, whenever he has a 
© mind to calumniate his contemporaries, he brands 
them with ſome defect which is juſt, contrary to ſome 
© good quality, for which all their friends and acquain= 
© zance commend them. He ſeems to have a particular 
* pique to Peaple of quality, and authors of that rank. 
le muſt derive his religion from St. Omer's,'—— 
But in the Character of Mr. P. and his writings, (print- 
ed by S. Poping, 1716) he ſaith, Though he is a pro- 
© feſfor of the worſl religion, yet he laughs at it; but 
that, nevertheleſs, he is a virulent Papiſt; and yet a 
* Pillar for the Church of England. 

Of both which opinions 
Mr. Lewis TuroBaLD | 

froms alſo to be; declaring, in Miſt's journal of June 
22, 1718. That, if he is not ſhrewdly abuſed, he 
made it his practice to cackle at both parties in their 
* own ſentiments.” But, as to his pique againſt People 
of Buality, the ſame Journaliſt doth not agree, but 
faith, (May 8, 1728.) He had, by ſome means or 
* other, the acquaintance and friendſvip of the whole 
body of our nobility.” 

However contradictory this may appear, Mr. Den- 
nis and Gildon, in the character laſt cited, make it all 
plain, by aſſuring us. That he is 2 creature that re- 
* conciles all contradictions : he is a beaſt, anda man; 
2 Whig, and a Tory; a writer (at one and the ſame 
time) of * Guardians and Examiners; an Aſſertor of 


a * 


* The Names of two weekly Papers. 
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© liberty, and of the diſpenſing power of Kings; a Je- 
© ſuitical profeſſor of truth; a baſe and foul pretender 


* to candour.” So that, upon the whole account, we 


mult conclude him either to have been a zreat hypo- 
crite, or a very honeſt man; a terrible impoſer upon 
both parties, or very moderate to either. 

Beit as the judicious reader ſhall ſeem good. Sure it 
is, he is little favoured of certain authors, whoſe wrath 
is perilous: For one declares he 'ought to have a price ſet 
en bis bead, and to be hunted down as a wildbeaft. * An- 
other proteſts that he does not know what may bap- 
pen; adviſes him to inſure bis perſon; ſays he has bitter 
enemies, and expreſly declares it will be well if he eſcapes 
with bis life . One deſires he would cut bis own throat, 
er bang bimfelfj. But Paſquin ſeemed rather inclined 
it ſhould be done by the Government, repreſenting him 


engaged in grievous deſigns with a Lord of Parliament, 5 


then under proſecution |. Mr. Dennis himſelf hath 
written to a Miniſter, that he is one of the moſt dange- 
raus perſons in this kingdom 5; and aſſureth the public 
that he is an open and mortal enemy to his country; a 
monſter that will, one day, ſhew as daring a ſoul as a 
nad Indian, who runs a muck to kill the firſt Chriſtian 


K 


— * 


Theobald, Letter in Miſt's Journal, June 22, 
3728. N 1 1 8 

| + Smedley, Pref. to Gulliveriana, p. 14, 16. 

+ Gulliveriana, p. 332. l Anno 1723. 

$ Anno 1729, 5 
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be meets. Another gives information of Treaſon dic 


covered in his poem f. Mr. Curl boldly ſnpplics an im- 
perfect verſe with Kings and Princeſſes}. And one 
Matthew Concanen, yet more impudent, publiſhes at. 
length the Two moſt Sacred Names in this Nation 


| as members of the Dunciad | / 


This is prodigious! yet it is almoſt as ſtrange, that 
in the midſt of theſe invectives his greateſt Enemies 
hare (I know not how) born teſtimony to ſome merit 
in him. 

Mr. TaroBaLD, 
in cenſuring his Shakeſpear, declares, © He has fo great 
an efteem for Mr. Pope, and ſo high an opinion of his 
6 genius and excellencies : that, notwithſtanding he pro- 


| © feſſes a veneration almoſt riſing to Idolatry for the writ- 


© ings of this inimitable poet, he would be very loth 
* even to do him juſtice, even at the expence of that 


| * other gentleman's character g. 


® Preface to Rem. on the Rape of the Lock, p. 12+ 


and in the laſt page of that treatiſe. 


+ Page 6, 7, ofthe Preface, by Concanen, to a book 


| intitled, A Collection of all the Letters, Eſſays, Ver- 


ſes and Advertiſements, occaſioned by Pope and Swift's 


| Miſcellanies. Printed for A. Moore, octavo, 1712. 


Key to the Dunciad, 3d edit. p 18- 

| A Lift of Perſons, &c at the end of the foremen- 
tioned Collection of all the Letters, Eſſays. &c. 

$ Introduction to his Shakeſpear reſtored, in 4top. 3. 

Vor. Iv. 3 | 
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Mr. CauarLes Gil pon, 

after having violently attacked him in many pieces, at 
Jaſt came to wiſh from his heart, That Mr. Pope 
« would be prevailed upon to give us Ovid's Epiſtles 
by his hand, for it is certain we ſee the original of 
« Sappho to Phaon with much more life and likeneſs 
jn his verſion, than in that of Sir Car. Scrope. And 
© this (he adds) is the more to be wiſhed, becauſe in 
© the Engliſh tongue we have ſcarce any thing truly 
© and naturally written upon Love. He alſo, in tax- 
ing Sir Richard Blackmore for his heterodox opinions 
of Homer, challengeth him to anſwer what Mr. Pope 
hath ſaid in his preface to that poet. 

Mr. OLDM1ixoON | 
calls him a great Maſter of our tongue; declares * the 
© purity and perfection of the Engliſh language to be 
© found in his Homer; and, ſaying that there ate more 
good verſes in Dryden's Virgil than m any other 
© work, excepts this of our author only . 

The Author of a Letter to Mr. Cinnen 
fays, Pope was ſo good a verfificr ſ once] that his pre 


A dcceſſor Mr. Dryden, and his cotemporary Mr. Prior 


© excepted, the harmony of his numbers is equal to 
© any body's. And, that he had all the merit, that 
© a man can have that way.“ And 


Commentary on the Duke of Buckingham's Eſ- 
ſay, octavo, 1721, p. 97. 98. 
+ In his proſe Eſſay on Criticiſm. 
+ Printed by J. Roberts, 1742, p. 11. 
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| Mr. Tromas Cook, 
after much blemiſhing our author's Homer, crieth out, 
«© But in his other works what beautics ſhine, 
While ſweeteſt Muſic dwells in every line! 
* Theſe he admir'd, on theſe he ſtamp'd his praite, 
© And bade them live to brighten ſuture days“. 
So alſo one who takes the name of 
| A. STANHOPE, 
the maker of certain verſes to Duncan Campbell +, in 
that poem, whica is * a ſatire upon Mr. Tape, 
confeſſeth, 
© Tis true, if fineſt notes alone could ſhow 
© (Tun'd juſtly high, or regularly low) 
© That we ſhould fame to theſe mere vocals give; 
Pope more than we can offer ſhould receive; 
For when ſome gliding river is his theme, 
His lines run ſmoother than the ſmootheſt 
© ſtream,” &c. 

Misr's JourNaLt, June 8, 1728. 
Although he ſays, The ſmooth numbers of the Dun- 
© ciad are all that recommend it, nor has it any other 
© merit;* yet that ſame paper hath theſe words: The 
author is allowed to be a perfect maſter of an caty 
and elegant verſification, In «ll bis works we fiad 


Battle of the Poets, folio, p. 15. 
+ Printed under the title of the Progreſs of Dul- 
neſs, duodecimo, 1728. 
E 3 


ii TESTIMONIES 


© moſt happy turns, and natural ſimilies, wonderfully 
© ſhort and thick ſown.” 


The Eſſay on the Dunciad alſo owns, p. 25. it is 


very full of beantiful images. But the panegyric, which 
crowns all that can be faid on this pocm, is beſtowed 
by our Laureate, 
Mr. CoLLey Cinzen, | 

who * grants it to be a better Poem of its kind than 
| © ever was writ :* but adds, it was a victory over a 
© parcel of poor wretches, whom it was almoſt cowar- 
dice to conquer.—A man might as well triumph for 
© having killed fo many filly flies that offended him. 


© Could he have let them alone, by this time, poor | 


© ſouls! they had all been buried in oblivion . Here 
we ſee our excellent Laureate allows the juſtice of the 


fatire on every man in it, but bimſelf; as the great | 


Mr. Dennis did before him. 
The faid 


Mr. Drxxis and Mr. Waden 


in the moſt furious of all their works (the forecited | 


Character, p. 5.) do in concert + confeſs, * That ſome 
© men of good under/tanding value him for his rhymes.” 
And (p. 17.) * that he has got, like Mr. Bays in the 


* Cibber's Letter to Mr. Pope, p. 9. 12. 

+ in concert] Hear how Mr. Dennis hath proved 
our miſtake in this place, As to my writing in concert 
with Mr.. Gildon, I declare upon the honour and 
* word of a gentleman, that I never wrote ſo much as 
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© Rehearſal, (that is, like Mr. Dryden) a notable 
© knack at rhyming, and writing ſmooth verſe.” 

Of his Eſſay on Man, numerous were the praiſes 
beſtowed by his avowed enemies, in the imagination 
that the ſame was not written by him, as it was prin- 
ted anonymouſly. 

Thus ſang of it even 
BezaLleeL Morris. 
* Auſpicious bard ! while all admire thy ſtrain, 
© All but the ſelfiſh, ignorant, and vain; 


— 


© one line in concert with any man whotfoever. And 
© theſe two Letters from Gildon will plainly ſhew, 
that we are not writers in concert with each other. 
« Sir, | 

16. The height of my ambition is to pleaſe men of 
« the beſt judgment; and finding that | have enter- 
© tained my maſter agrecably, I have the extent of 
© the reward of my labour.” | 

„ Sir, 

© had not the opportunity of hearing of your 
« excellent Pamphlet 'till this day. I am infinitely. 
« ſatisficd and pleaſed with it, and hope you will 
© meet with that encouragement your admirable per- 
© formance deſcrvcs, &c. Cu. Gitpox, 

© Now is it not plain, that any one who ſends ſuch 
© compliments to another, has not been uſed to write 
© in partnerſhip with him to whom the fends them ?? 
Dennis, Remarks on the Dunc. p. 59 Mr. Dennis is 
therefore welcome to take this piece to himſclI. 

E 3 


TESTIMONIES 


© 1, whom no bribe to ſervile flatt'ry drew, 

© Muſt pay the tribute to thy merit due : 

© The Muſe ſublime, ſignificant, and clear, 

© Alike informs the Soul, and charms the Ear, &e. 
And Mr. LION ARD WELSTED | 
thus wrote to the unknown author, on the firſt pu- 
blication of the ſaid Eſſay; I muſt own, after the re- 


© ception which the vileſt and moſt immoral ribaldry 


© hath lately met with, 1 was ſurprized to ſee what I 
© had long deſpaired, a performance deſerving the 
© name of a poet. Such, Sir, is your work. It is, in- 
© deed, above all commendation, and ought to have 


© been publiſhed in an age and country more worthy | 


of it. If my teſtimony be of weight any where, you 
© are ſure to have it in the ampleſt manner, &c. &c. 
Thus we ſee every one of his works hath been ex- 
tolled by one or other of his moſt int rate Enemies; 
and to the ſucceſs of them all they do unanimouſly 
give teſtimony. But it is ſufficient, ixſtar omnium, to 
behold the great critic, Mr. Dennis, ſorely lamenting 
it, even from the Eſſay on Criticiſm to this day of 
the Dunciad! A moſt notorious inſtance (quoth he) 


of the depravity of genius and taſte, the pr 


_ © this Eſſay meets with +.—1 can ſaſcly affirm, that l 
© never attacked any of theſe writings, unleſs they had 


py 


ln a Letter under his own hand, dated March 
12, 1733. e | 
I Dennis, Pref, to his Reflect. on the Eſſay on 
C iti if k | 
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OF AUTHORS. 1 


© facceſs infinitely beyond their merit. This, thongh 
© an empty, has been a popular ſcribbler. The epi- 
« demic madneſs of the times has given him reputation®*. 


Vl, after the cruel treatment ſo many extraordi- 


© nary men (Spenſer, Lord Bacon, Ben Johnſon, Mil- 
ton, Butler, Otway, and others) have received from 
« this country, for theſe laſt hundered years, I ſhould 
6 ſhift the ſcene, and ſhew all that penury changed at 
once to riot and profuſeneſs; and more ſquandered 
© away upon one object, than would have ſatisſied the 
© greater part of thoſe extraordinary men; the reader 
© to whom this one creature ſhould be unknown, 
© would fancy him a prodigy of art and nature, would 
© bclieve that all the great qualities of theſe perſons 
© were centured in him alone. But if 1 ſhould venture 
© to allure him, that the PeorLe of ENGLAND had 
© made ſuch a choice—the reader would either helieve 
© me a maticicus enemy and ſlinderer; or that the 
© reign of the laſt (Queen Anne's) Minijtry was de- 
© ſigned by fate to encourage F99/5 +' 

But it happens, that this our Poct never had any 
Place, Penſion, or Gratuity, in any ſhape, from the 
ſid glorious Queen, or any of her Miniſters. Ail he 
owed in the whole courſe of his life, to any court, was 
a ſubſcription for his Homer, of 2ool. from King 
George 1. and Tool. from the Prince and Princeſs. 

However leſt we imagine our Author's ſucceſs was 


— — — — — — 


* Preface to his remarks on Homer. 
+ Rem. on Homer, p. 8, 9. 


m TESTIMONIES 


conſtant and antrerfal; they acquaint us of certain 
works in a leſs degree of repute, whereof, although 
owned by others, yet do they aſſure us he is the writer, 
Of this fort Mr. Dexnis * aſcribes to lim two Fares 
whoſe names he does not mention, but aſſures us Here 
is nct one jeſt in them: And an imitation of Horace, 
whoſe title he does not mention, but affures us it is 
much more execrable than all his Her +. The Dairy 
Jour Nat, May 11, 1 728 aſſures us, he is bzlow 'Yom 


Durfey in the Drama, becauſe (as that writer thinks) 


© the Marriage Hater matched, and the Poaudings 
© School are better than the What-d've-call-i: ;* which 
is not Mr. P.'s, but Mr. Gay's. Mr. Gil bo aſſures 
us, in his New Rehearſal, p. 48. That he was writing 
© a lay of the Lady Jaue Crey;“ but it afterwards 
prov ed to be Nr Rowe's. We are aſſured by another, 
* He wrote a pamphlet called Dr. Andiew Tripe |; 
which proved to be one Dr. Wagſtaif's. Mir. 'Tuto- 
BALD aſſures us, in Aliſt of the 27th of April, That 
* the treatiſe of the Profound is very dull, and that 
© Mr. Pope is the author of it.“ The wriccr of Gulli- 
veriana is of another opinion; ard ſays, the whole, 
or grcate{t part, of the merit of this treatiſe muſt 
and can only be a{cribed to Gulliver ||. Here, gentle 
reader! cannot I but ſmile at the ſtrange blindneſs 
and poſitiveneſs of men; knowing the {aid treatiie to 
appertain to none other but to me, Martinus Scriblerus.} 
* Thid. p. 8. + Character of Mr. Pope, p. 7. 
I Ibid. p. 6. Gulliv. p. 336. 


8 „ wy =, A & „ mM ot 


BEL BS 260868 Be Y 


OF AUTHORS. Hii 

We are aſſured, in Miſt of June 8, That his own 

* Plays and Farces would better have adorned the 

© Dunciad, than thoſe of Mr. Theobald; for he had 

| © neither genius for Tragedy or Comedy.“ Which 

whether true or not, it is not eaſy to judge; in as 
much as he had attempted neither. Unleſs we will 
take it for granted, with Mr. Cibber, that his being 
once very angry at hearing a Friend's Play abuſed, 
was an infallible proof the play was his own ; the 
ſaid Mr. Cibber thinking it impoſlible for a man to be 
much concerned for any but himſelf : Now let any 
© man judge (faith he) by this concern, who was the 

© true mother of the child * ? 

But from all that hath been faid, the diſcerning 
reader will collect, that it little availed our Author to 
have any Candour, ſince, when he declared he did not 
write for others, it was not credited ; as little to have 
any Modeſty, ſince, when he declined writing in any 
way himſclf, the preſumption of others was imputed 
to him. If he ſingly enterpriſed one great work, he 
was taxed of boldneſs and madneſs to a prodigy +: If 
he took aſſiſtants in another, it was complained of, 
and repreſented as a great injury to the public j. The 
bftieſt heroics, the loweſt ballads, treatiſes againſt 


A— 


1 


* Cibber's Letter to Mr. P. p. 19. 
Burnet's Homerides, p. I. of his tranſlation of 
the Iliad. N 

+} The London and Miſt's Journals, on his undee- 
as the Odyſſey, 


liv TESTIMONIES OF AUTHORS, 


the ſtate or church, ſatires on lords and ladies, raillery 
on wits and authors, ſquabbles with bookſellers, or 
even full and true accounts of monſtcrs, poiſons, and 
murders; of any heicof was there nothing fo good, 
nothing ſo Lad, which hath not at one or other jeaſon 
heen to him aſcribed. If it bore no author's name 
then lay he concealed: if it did. he fathered it upon 
that author to be yt better concealed : If it reſembled 
any of his ſtyles, then was it evident ; if it did not, 
chen diſguiſed he it on fet purpoſe. Yea, even dire 


oppolitions in religion, principles, politics, have e- 
qually becn ſuppoſed in him inherent. Surely a mot | 
rare and ſingular character! Of which let the reader 


make what he can. 


Doubtleſs moſt Commentators St 3 take | 


occaſion to turn all to their author's advantage, and 
from the teſtimony of his very encmics would affirm, 
That his capacity was boundlc!s, as well as his Imagi- 
nation; that he was a perſect maſtcr of all Styles; 
and all Arzuments; and that there was in thoſe times 


no other Writer in any kind, of any degree of cxceb | 


lence, fave he himſelf. But as this is not our own ſen 
timent, we ſhall determine on rothing; but leave 


thee, gentle reader, to ſteer thy judę ment equally be 


tween various opinions, and to chuſe whether thou 
wilt incline to the Teſtimonies of Authors avowed, t 


of Authors concealed ; of thoſe who knew him, or of | 


thoſe who knew him not. 


— 
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BY AUTHORITY. 


By virtue of the Authority in Us veſted by the Act for 
ſubjecting Poets to the Power of a Licenſer, we have 
reviſed this Piece; where finding the ſtyle and appella- 
tion of KING to have been given to a certain Pretender, 
Pleudo-Poet, or Phantom, of the name of TinnaLD; 
end apprebending the ſame may be deemed in ſome ſort a 
Refleftion on Majeſty, or at leaſt an inſult on that Legal 
Authority which has beſtowed on angther Perſon the 
Crown of Poecſy : We have ordered the ſaid Pretender, 
Pleudo-Poet, or Phantom, utterly to vaniſh and evapo- 
nate out of this work: And do declare the ſaid Throne of 
Prefy from henceforth to he abdicated and vacant, unleſs 


ly and lawfully ſupplied by the LAuxxArE himſelf. 


and it is hereby enafted, that no other perſon do preſume 


1 fo fill the jane, 


THE 
BD U 8 C©:1:&A-D: 

T O 
JONATHAN SWIFT. 
BOOK THE FIRST. 

A R G U M BE N T. 


T HE Propoſition, the Invocation, and the Inſcrip- 
tion. Then the Original of the great Empire of 
| Dulnefs, and cauſe of the continuance thereof. The 
| College of the Goddeſs in the City, with her private 
Academy for Poets in particular; the Governors 
of it, and the four Cardinal Virtues. Then the 
Poem haſtes into the midſt of things, preſenting her 
on the evening of a Lord Mayor's day, revolving 
the long ſucceſſion of her Sons, and the glories paſt 
and to come. She fixes her eye on Bays to bethe 
Inſtrument of that great Event which is the Sub- 
je of the Poem. He is deſcribed penſive among 
his Books, giving up the Cauſe, and apprehending 
the Period of her Empire: after debating whether 
to betake himſelf to the Church, or to Gaming, or 
1 Woking, he raiſes an Altar of proper 
Vor. IV. F 


38 THE DUNCIA D. I. 
books, and (making firſt his ſolemn prayer and 
declaration) purpoſes thereon to ſacrifice all his un- 
ſuccesful writings. As the pile is kindled, the 
Goddeſs, beholding the flame from her ſeat, flies 
and puts it out by caſting upon it the poem of 
Thule. She forthwith reveals herſelf to him, rranſ- 
ports him to her Temple, unfolds her Arts, and 
initiates him into her Myſteries ; then announcing 

the death of Euſden the Poet Laureate, anoints 

| him, carries him to Court, and proclaims him Suc- 3 
ceſſor. * 


FE W 


To mighty Mother, and her Son, who brings 
FPGA 


| VARIATIONS. 
Ver. 1. The mighty Mother, &c.] In the firſt Edi. 
it was thus, 
Books and the Man I ſing, the firſt who brings 
The Smithfield Muſes to the Ear of Kings. 
Say, great Patricians ! ſince yourſelves inſpire 
Theſe wond'rous works (ſo Jove and Fate require) 
Say, for what cauſe, in vain decy d and -urſt, 
8 — 
| IMITATIONS. 
Say great Patricians ! fince yourſelves inſpire | 
Theſe wondrous wort 
Di coeptis (nam vos mutaſtis et illas.) 
Ond. Met. i, 


reelle 
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1 fing. Say you, her Inſtruments the Great! 
Call'd to this work by Dulneſs, Jove, and Fate; | 
You by whoſe care, in vain decry'd and curſt, 
Still Dunce the ſecond reigns like Dunce the firſt ; 
Say, how the Goddeſs bade Britannia fleep, 
And pour'd her Spirit o'er the land and deep. 

In eldeſt time, ere mortals writ or read, 
Ere Pallas iffu'd from the Thund'rer's head, 


Dulneſs o'er all poſleſs'd her ancient right, 


Daughter of Chaos and eternal Night: 
Fate in their dotage this fair Idiot gave, 
Groſs as her ſire, and as her mother grave, 
Laborious, heavy, buſy, bold, and blind, 
$he rul'd, in native Anarchy, the mind. 
Still her old Empire to reſtore ſhe tries, 
For, born a Goddeſs, Dulneſi never dies. 
Oh Thou! whatever title pleaſe thine car, 
Dean, Drapier, Bickerſtaff, or Gulliver ! 
Whether thou chuſe Cervantes ſerious air, 
Or laugh ard ſhake in Rab'lais' eaſy chair, 


"VARIATIONS. 
After Ver. 22. in the MS. | 
Or in the graver Gown inſtruct mankind, 
Or ſilent let thy morals tell thy mind. 
IMITATIONS, | 
Ver. 6. Alluding to a verſe of Mr. Dryden, not in 
Mac Fleckno (as is ſaid ignorantly in the Key to the 
Duxciad, p. 2.) but in his verſes to Mr. Congreve, 
"! And Tom the focond reigns like Tom the frft.” 
F3 
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Or praiſe the Court, or magnify Mankind, 
Or thy griev'd Country's copper chains unbind ; 
From thy Boeotia tho' her Pow'r retires, 
Mourn not, my Swirr, at ought our Realm acquires, 
Here pleas d behold her mighty wings out-ſpread 
To hatch a new Saturnian age of Lead. 

| Cloſe to thoſe walls where Folly holds her throne, 
And laughs to think Monroe would take her down, 
Where o'er the gates, by his fam'd father's hand, 
Great Cibber's brazen, brainleſs brothers ſtand ; 
One Cell there is, conceal'd from vulgar eye, 
The Cave of Poverty and Poetry. 
Kren, hollow winds howl thro' the bleak receſs, 
Emblem of Muſic caus'd by Emptineſs. 
Hence Bards, like Proteus long in vain ty'd down, 
Eſcape in Monſters, and amaze the town. 
H-nce Miſcellanies ſpring, the weekly boaſt 
Of Curls chaſte preſs, and Lintot's rubric poſt : 


%. © ww »wwo 


VARIATIONS. 


But this was to be underſtood, Pot igs, ironict, 
Uke the 23d Verſe. 


Ver. 29. che ts de walls, &c.] In the former 


Edit. thus, 
Where wave the tatter'd enſizns of Rag-fair, 
A yawning ruin hangs and nods in air; 
Keen hollow winds howl thro' the bleak receſs, 
Emblem of Muſic caus'd by Emptineſs ; 
Here in one bed two ſhiv'ring Siſters lie, 
The Cave of Poverty and Poetry. 


oc a MA tas lhad 
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Hence hymning Tyburn's elegiac lines, 
Hence Journals, Medley's, Merc'ries, MAGAZINES: 


Sepulchral Lies, our holy walls to grace, 

And New-ycar Odes, and all the Grub-ſtreet race. 
ln clouded Majeſty here Dulneſ: ſhone ; 

Four guardian. Virtues, round, ſupport her throne 2 

Fierce champion Fortitude, that knows no fears: 

Of hiſſes, blows, or want, or loſs of ears: 

Calm Temperance, whoſe bleſſings thoſe partake: 

Who hunger, and who thirſt for ſcribling ſake : 


— 


VARIATIONS. 
Ver 41. in the former Edit. 
Hence hymning Tyburn's elegiac Lay, 
Hence the ſoft ſing-ſong on Cecilia s Day. 
Ver. 42. Alldes V Songs compoſed to: 
Muſic on St. Cecilia's Feaſt. 
IMITATIONS, | 
Ver. 41 42. Hence bymning Tyhurn's— Hence, we 1 
Genus unde Latinum, 
% Albanique patres, atque altae moenia Romae 


| Virg. Kn. I.. 
Ver. 45. In clouded Majeſty] 
the Moon 
% Riſing in clouded Majeſty 
| | Milton, Book iv. 


Ver. 4383. 55 knows: no fears 
Of bifſes, blows, or want, or loſs of ears-] 


| GT Quem neque pauperies, neque mors, neque vinenla 


terrent. Her. 
| 1 2 
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Prudence, whoſe glaſs preſents th' approaching jail : 
Poetic Juſtice, with her lifted ſcale, 
Where, in nice balance, truth with gold 'ſhe weighs, 
And ſolid pudding againſt empty praiſe. 

Here ſhe beholds the Chaos dark and deep, 
Where nameleſs Somethings in their cauſes ſleep, 
Till genial Jacob, or a warm Third day, 

Call forth each maſs, a Poem, or a play : 

How hints, like ſpawn, ſcarce quick in embryo lie, 
How new-born nonſenſe firſt is taught to cry, 
Maggots half-form'd in rhyme exactly meet, 

And learn to crawl upon poetic feet. 

Here one poor word an hundred clenches makes, 
And ductile Dulneſs new meanders takes; 


5 D a * —ü— — — 


| I>11TATIONS. | 
Ver. 55. Here ſve bebolds the Chaos dark and deep, 
Where nameleſs Somethings, &c.] 


That is to ſay, unformed things, which are either made 


into Poems or Plays, as the Bookſellers or the Players 
did moſt. Theſe lines allude to the following in Garth's 
Diſpenſary, Cant. vi. 
% Within the chambers of the ek they ſpy. 
© The beds where ſleeping vegetables lie, 
% Till the glad ſummons of a genial ray 
* Unbinds the glebe, and calls them out to day.“ 


Ver. 64. And duftile Dulneſi, &c.] A parody on a 


verſe in Garth, Cant. i. 
How ductile matter new meanders takes.” 
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here motley Images her fancy ſtrike, 
Figures ill- pair d, and Similes unlike. 
She ſees a Mob of Metaphors advance, 
Pleas'd with the madneſs of the mazy dance; 
How Tragedy and Comedy embrace; 
How Farce and Epic get a jumbled race; 
How Time herſelf ſtands ſtill at her command, 
Realms ſhift their place, and Ocean turns to land. 
Here gay Deſcription Egypt glads with ſhow'rs, 
Or gives to Zembla fruits, to Barca flow'rs; 
Glitt' ring with ice here hoary hills are ſern, 
There painted vallies of eternal green, 
In cold December fragrant chaplets blow, 
And heavy harveſts nod beneath the ſnow. 
All theſe, and more, the cloud-compelling Queen 
Bcholds thro' fogs, that magnify the ſcene. 
She, tinſcl'd o'er in robes of varying hues, 
With ſelf-aplauſe her wild creation views; 
dæes momentary monſters riſe and fall, 
And with her own fools-colours gilds them all. 
Twas on the day, when * rich and grave, 
Like Cimon, triumph'd both on land and ware : 


** 


VaRIATIO&s. 
Ver. 85. in the former Editions. 
Twas on the day when Thorold, rich and grave. 
Sir George Thorold, Lord Mayor of London, in the 
year 1720. | | 
IMITATIONS. 
Ver. 79. The cloud-compelling Queen] From Ho» 
mer's Epithet of Jupiter, vEpEAnYEprra Titus. 
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(Pomps without guilt, of bloodleſs ſwords and maces, 
Glad chains, warm furs, broad banners, and broad faces) 
Now Night deſcending, the proud ſcene was o'er, 
But liv'd, in Settle's numbers, one day more. 
Now May'rs and Sbrieves all huſh'd and fatiate lay, 
Yet eat, in dreams, the cuſtard of the day ; 
While penſive Poets painful vigils keep, 
Sleepleſs themſelves, to give their readers ſleep. 
Much to the mindful Queen the feaſt recalls 
What City Swans once fung within the walls; 
Much ſhe revolves their arts, their ancient praiſe, 
And ſure ſucceſſion down from Heywood's days. 
She ſaw, with joy, the line immortal run, 
Fach fire impreſt and glaring in his ſon : 
So watchful Bruin forms, with plaſtic care, 
Each growing lump, and brings it to a Bear. 
She ſaw old Pryn in reſtleſs Danicl ſhine, 
And Euſden eke out Blackmore's endleſs line; 
She ſaw flow Philips creep like Tate's poor page, 
And all the mighty mad in Dennis rage. 
In each ſhe marks her Image full expreſt, 

But chief in Bays's monſter-breeding breaſt ;. 


VARIATIONS. 
Fer. 108. But chief in Bays's, &c.] In the former 
Edit. thus, 
But chief, in Tibbald's monſier-breeding breaſts 
Sees Gods with Daemons in ſtrange league engage, 


| Andcarth, and heav'n, and hell her battles wage. | 
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Bays, form d by nature Stage and Town to bleſs, 
And act, and be, a Coxcomb with ſucceſs. 

Dulneſs with tranſport eyes the lively Dunce, 
Rememb' ring ſhe herſelf was Pertneis once. 

Now (ſhame to Fortune!) an ill run at Play 


Blank'd his bold viſage, and a thin Third day: 


Swearing and ſupperleſs the Hero fate, 

Blaſphem'd his Gods, the Dice, and damn'd his Fate. 
Then goaw'd his pen, then daſh'd it on the ground, 
Sinking from thought to thought, a vaſt profund ! 
Plung'd for his ſenſe, but found no bottom there, 


Let wrote and flounder'd on in meer deſpair. 


Round him much Embryo, much Abortion lay, 
Much future Ode, and abdicated Play : 


—_— * — 


VARIATIONS, 
She ey'd the bard, where ſupperleſs he fate, 
And pin'd unconſcious of his riſing fate; 
Studious he fate, with all his books around, 
Sinking from thought to thought, &c.— 
Ver. 121. Round him much Embryo, ach in the for- 
mer Editions thus, 
He roll'd his eyes that witneſs'd TOR diſmay, 
Where yet uapawn'd, much learned lumber lay; 


| IMITATIONS. 
He roll d his eyes that witneſs'd huge di ſmay, ] 


ound be throws his eyes, 


That witneſs'd huge affiiftion and diſmay. Milt. B. 1. 
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Nonſenſe precipitate, like running Lead, 


That flip'd thro' Cracks and Zig-zags of the Head: 


All that on Folly Frenzy could beget, 

Fruits of dull Heat, and Sooterkins of Wit. 
Next, oer his Books his eyes began to roll, 

In pleaſing memory of all he ſtole, 

How here he ſip'd, how there he plunder'd ſnug, 
And ſuck'd all o'er, like an induſtrious Bug. 
Here lay poor Fletcher's half-cat ſcenes, and here 
The Frippery of crucifi'd Moliere; 

There hapleſs Shakeſpear, yet of Tibbald fore, 
Wiſh'd he had blotted for himſelf before. 

The reſt on outſide merit but preſume, 

Or ſerve (like other Fools) to fill a room; 

Such with their ſhelves as due proportion hold, 
Or their fond Parents dreſt in red and gold; 


| VaniaTioONs. 

values, whoſe fize the ſpace exactly fill'd, 
Or which fond authors were ſo good to gild, 
Or where, by ſculpture made for ever known, 
The page admires new beauties not its own. 
Here ſwells the ſhelf, &c.— 


IMITTATIONS. 
The progreſs of a bad poctin his thoughts being (like 
the progreſs of the Devil in Milton) through a Chats, | 
might probably fugge® this imitation. 
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or where the pictures for the page atone, 

And Quarles is fav'd by beauties not his own. 

Here ſwells the ſhelf with Ogilby the great; 

There, ſtamp'd with arms, Newcaſtle ſhines complete; 
Here all his ſuft'ring brotherhood retire, 

And *ſcape the martyrdom of jakes and fire: 

A Gothic Library! of Grace and Rome 

Well purg'd, and worthy Settle, Banks, and Blome. 


— 


— — 


VARIATIONS. 

Ver. 146. in the firſt Edit. it was 

Well purg'd and worthy W—y, W—s, and Bl 
And in the following altzr'd to Withers, Quarles and 
Blome, on which was the following note. | 

It was printed in the ſurreptitious editions, W—ly 
V, who were perſons eminent for good life; the 
one wrote the Life of Chriſt in verſe, the other ſome va- 
hable pieces in the lyric kind on pious ſubjects. The 
line is here reſtor'd according to its original. 

George Withers, was a great pretender to poetical 
6 zeal againſt the vices of the times, and abuſed the 
« greateſt perſonages in pow'r, which brought upon 
© him frequent Correftion. The Marſpalſea and New- 


In: AT1ONS., 
Ver. 140. In the former Ed. 
The page admires new beauties not its own.) 
. | 
irg. Gcorge. ii. 
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But high above, more ſolid Learning ſhone, 

The Claſſics of an Age that heard of none; 
There Caxton ſicpt, with Wynkyn at his fide, 
One claſp'd in wood, and one in ſtrong cow-hide; 
There, fav'd by ſpice, like Mummies, many a year, 
Dry Bodies of Divinity appear : 
De Lyra there a dreadful front extends, 
And here the groaning ſhelves Philemon bends. 

Of theſe twelve volumes, twelve of ampleſt ſize, 
Redeem'd from tapers and defrauded pies, 
Inſpir'd he ſeizes: Theſe an altar raiſe : 
An hecatomb of pure, unſulli'd lays 
That altar crowns: a folio Common-place 
Founds the whole pile, of all his works the baſe; 
Quartos, octavos, ſhape the lefs'ning pyre; 
A twiſted Birth-day Ode completes the ſpire. 

Then he: Great Tamer of all human art! 

Firſt in my care, and everat my heart; 
Dulneſs! whoſe good old cauſe I yet defend, 
With whom ny ge, with whom _ 


. 


& gate were no ſtrangers to him.” Wixs TAN LIT. 


Quarles was as dull a writer, but an honeſter man. 

| Blome's books are remarkable for their cuts. 

Ver. 162. A twiſted, &c.] In the former Ed. 
And laſt, a little Ajax tips the Spire. 


IMITATIONS. 


Hall ed.] 


Ver. 166. With whom my Muſe began, with whon 
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Fer ſince Sir Fopling's Periwig was Praiſe, 
To the laſt honours of the Butt and Bays ; 
O thou! of Bus neſs the direfting foul ! 
To this our head like bias to the bowl, | 
| Which, as more pond'rous, made its aim more true, 
Obliquely wadling to the mark in view: 
O! ever gracious to perplex'd mankind, 
Still fpread a healing miſt before the mind; 
| And, leſt we err by Wit's wild dancing light, | 
Secure us kindly in our native night. 
Or, if to Wit a Coxcomb make pretence, 
Guard the ſure barrier between that and Senſe; 


VARIATIONS. 

Per. 177. Or, if to Wit, &c.] In the former Edit. 
Ah! ſtill oer Britain ſtretch that peaceful wand, 
Which lulls th' Helvetian and Batavian land; 
Where rebel to thy throne if Science riſe, 

She does but ſhow her coward face and dies : 
There thy good Scholiaſts with unweary'd pains 
Make Horace flat, and humble Maro's ſtrains : 
Here ſtudious 1 unlucky moderns fave, 

Nor ſleeps one error in its father's grave, 


IMITATIONS. 
A te principium, tibi deſinet.” Virg. Edl. viii. 
Ex Ads ae, 2 cc Aia Avyere Murat. 
| | Theocs 
0 Prima dicte mihi, ſumma dicende Camoena. 
Vor. IV. G Hor. 
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Or quite unravel all the reas'ning thread, 

And hang ſome curious cobweb in its ſtead! 
As, forc'd from wind-guns, lead itſclf can fly, 
And pond'rous ſlugs cut ſwiftly thro” the ſky ; 
As clocks to weight their nimble motion owe, 
The wheels above urg'd by the load below: 
Me Emptineſs, and Dulneſs could inſpire, 

And were my Elaſticity and Fire. 

Some Daemon ſtole my pen (forgive th' offence) 
And once betray'd me into common ſenſe : 


Elſe all my Proſe and Verſe were much the fame; 


This, proſe on ſtilts; that, poetry fallen lame. 
Did on the ſtage my Fops appear confin'd ? 

My life gave ampler leſſons to mankind. 

Did the dead Letter unſucceſsful prove ? 

The briſk Example never fail'd to move. 

Yet ſure, had Heaven decreed to fave the State, 
— TO7S: G0 CHIP GHESs | 


— 


VARIATIONS. 
Old puns reſtore, loſt blunders nicely ſeek, 
And crucify poor Shakeſpear once a week. 
For thee ſupplying, in the worſt of days, 
Notes to dull books, and prologues to dull plays; 
Not that my quill to critics was confin'd, 
My verſe gave ampler leſſons to mankind ; 
So graveſt prec:p's may ſucceſslefs prove, 
But fad examples never fail to wore, 
As, forc'd by wind-guns, & | 
Ver. 195. Yet ſure, bad beau u, — In the forms 
Edit. 
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Could Troy be ſav'd / any fingle hand, 

This grey · sooſe wap mult have made her ſtadd. 
What can I no'v{ iny lerne caſt atide, | 
Take up the Bible once a. / better guide? 

Or tread the path by vent raus Heroes trod, 

This box my thunder, this right hand my God? 
Or chair'd at Whitc's amid(t the Doctors ſit, 
Teach Oaths to Gameiters, and to Nobles Wit? 


_—_— 


VARIATIONS. | 
Had Heaven decreed fuch works a longer date, 
Heaven had decreed to ſpare the Grubſtreet · ſtate 
But ſee great Settle to the duſt deſcend, 
And all thy cauſe and empire at an end! 
Could Troy be fav'd, &c,-— 


IMITATIONS. 
Ver. 195. Had Heaven decreed, &c.] 
« Me ſi coclicolae voluiſſent ducere vitam. 
© Has mihi ſervaſſent ſedes.— Virg. En. ii. 
Ver. 197, 198. Could Trey be ſov'd—This grey-gooſe 


weapon] 
4 81 Pergama dextra 
6 Defendi pollent, etiam hac defenſs fuiſſent.”” | 
Virg. ibid. 
Ver. 202. This Box my Thunder, this right hand my 
God?) | 
* Dextra mihi Deut, et telum quod miſſile libro.“ 
Virgil of the Gods of Mezentius. 
G3 
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Or bidſt thou rather Party to embrace? 
(A friend to Party thou, and all her race; 
"Tis the fame rope at diff rent ends they twiſt; 
To Dulneſs Ridpath is as dear as Miſt.) 
Shall I like Curtius, defp'rate in my zeal, 
O'er head and ears plunge for the Commonweal Y 
Or rob Rome's antient geeſe of all their glories 
And cackling fave the Monarchy of Tories ? 
Hold—to the Miniſter I more incline; 
To ſerve his cauſe, O Queen! is ſerving thine, 
And ſee! the very Gazetcers give o'er, 
Even Ralph repents, and Henley writes no more. 
What then remains? Ourſelf. Still, ſtill remain 
Cibberian forchead, and Cibberian brain. 

This brazen Brightneſs to the Squire ſo dear; 
This poliſh'd hardneſs, that reflects the Peer: 
This arch Abſurd, that wit and fool delights; 
This Meſs, toſs'd up of Hockley-hole and White's ; 
Where Dukes and Butchers join to wreathe my crown, 
At once the Bear and Fiddle of the Town. 

O born in ſin, and forth in Folly brought ! 


Works damn'd, or to be damn'd ! (your fathers fault) 


_— 


| VARIATIONS. 
Ver. 213. Ho!d—to the Miniſter—] In the franc 
=... 
Yes, to my Country I my pen conſign, 
Yes, from this moment, mighty Miſt! am thine. 
Ver. 225. © bern in ſin, &.] In the former Edit. 


THE DUNCIAD. 1. 2:7. 73 
Go, purify'd by flames aſcend the ſky, 
My better and more Chriſtian progeny ! 
Unſtain'd, untouch'd, and yet in maiden ſheets; 
While all your ſmurty ſiſtets walk the ſtreets, 
Ye ſhall not beg, like gratis-given Bland, 
Sent with a Paſs, a vagrant thro' the land; 
Nor fail with Ward, to Ape-and-monkey climes, 
Where vile Mundungus trucks for vilcr rhymes :. 


- — 


— 


VARIATIONS. 

Adieu, my Children better thus expire 
Unſtall'd, unſold; thus glorious mount in fire, 
Fair without ſpot; than greas'd by grocers bonds, 
Or ſhipp'd with Ward to Ape-and-monkey lands, 
Or wafting ginger, round the ſtreets to run, 

And viſit Ale-houſe, where ye firſt begun. 

With that he lifted thrice the ſparkling brand, 
And thrice he dropp'd it, &c. 


| IMITATIONS. 

Var. And viſit Ale-houſe) Waller on the Navy: 
Thoſe towers of Oak o'er fertile plains may go, 
And viſit mountains where they once did grow. 

Ver. 229. Unſtain d, untouch'd, &c.] 

1 felix Priameia virgo! 


1 Tuſſa mori, quae ſortitus non pertulit ullos, 


« Nec victoris heri tctigit captira cubile ! 
Nos, patria incenſa, diverſa per aequora viQae, &c. 
VII bs En. lis 


G 3 
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Not ſulphur-tipt, emblaze an Alc-hovuſe fire ; 

Not wrap up Oranges, to pelt your fire ! 

O] paſs more innocent, in infant ſtate, 

To the mild Limbo of our Father 'Tate : 

Or peaceably forgot, at once be bleſt 

In Shadwell's boſom with etcrnal reſt ! 

Soon to that maſs of Nonſenſe to return, 

Where things deſtroy'd are ſwept to things unborn, 
With that, a tear (portentous ſign of Grace !) 

Stole from the maſter of the ſev*nfold Face: 

And thrice he lifted high the Birth-day brand, 

And thrice he dropt it from his quiv'ring hand; 

Then lights the ſtructure, with averted eyes: 

The rolling ſmoke involve the ſacrifice. | 

The op'ning clouds diſcloſe each work by turns, 

OT e eee Bo x 


— 


ee 
ver. 250. Nou Joe the Cid, &c.] In the former 
Edit. 
Now flames old Memnon, now Rodrigo burns, 
In one quick flaſh ſee Proſerpine expire, 
And laſt, his own cold Xſchylus took fire. 


IMITATIONS. 
Ver. 245. And thrice be liſted high the Birth-day 
brand,) Ovid, of Althaea on a like occaſion, burning 
her offspring : 
Tum conata quater flammis imponere torrem, 
40 Coepta quater tenuit. 
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Great Caeſar roars, and hiſſes in the fires; 


EKing John in ſilence modeſtly expires; 


No merit now the dear Nonjuror claims, 
Moliere's old ſtubble in a moment flames. 


I Tears guſh'd again, as from pale Priam's eyes, 


When the lait blaze ſent Ilion to the ſkies. 
Rous'd by the light, old Dulneſs heav'd the head, 


Then ſnatch'd a ſheet of Thule from her bed; 


Sudden ſhe flies, and whelms it o'er the pyre;. 

Down ſink the flames, and with a hiſs expire. 
Her ample preſence fills up all the place; 

A veil of fogs dilates her awful face : 


| | Great in her charms! as when on Shrieves and May'rs 
She looks, and breathes herſelf into her airs, 


—— 


VARIATIONS. 
Then guſh'd the tears, as from the Trojan's eyes 
When the laſt blaze, &c. | 
After ver. 268. In the former Edit. followed thoſe 
two lines, 
Raptur'd, he gazes round the dear retreat, 
And in ſweet numbers celebrates the ſeat. 


IMITATIONS. 
Ver. 250. Now flames the Cid, &c.] 
*—— ———ſJam Deiphobi dedit ampla ruinam, 
Vulcano ſuperante domus; jam proximus ardet 
* Ucalegon. —— | [May'ry 


Ver. 263. Great in her charms ! as when on Shrieves and 


Sbe looks, and breathes herſelf into their airs.] 
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She bids him wait her to her ſacred dome: 

Well pleas'd he enter'd, and confeſs'd his home. 

So, Spirits ending their terreſtrial race, 

Aſcend, and recognize their Native Place. 

This the great Mother dearer held than all 

The clubs of Quidnuncs, or her own Guildhall : 

Here ſtood her Opium, here ſhe nurs'd her Owls, 

And here ſhe plann'd th' Imperial ſeat of Fools. 
Here to her Choſen all her works ſhe ſhows; 

Proſe ſwell d to verſe, verſe loit'ring into proſe : 

How random thoughts now meaning chanc'd to find, 

Now leave all memory of ſenſe behind : 

How Prologues into Prefaces decay 

And theſe to Notes are fritter'd quite away: 

How Index-learning turns no ſtudent pale, 

Yet holds the cel of ſcience by the tail: 

How, with leſs reading than makes feloas *ſcape; 

Leſs human genius than Gov gives an ape, 


— — — 


IMITATI1ONS. | 

% Alma parens confeſſa Deam; qualisque videri 

* Coelicolis, et quanta ſolet.— Virg. Xn. ii. 

Et lactos oculis afflavit honores. Id. An. i. 
Ver. 269. This the Great M aber, &e}- 
* Urbs antiqua ſuit 
% Quam Juno fertur terris magis omnibus unam 
„ Poſthabita coluiſſe Samo: hie illivs arma, 
Hic currus fuit : hie regnum Dea gentibus eſſe 
* (Si qua fata ſinant) jam tendit que ſovetque. 
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Virg, En. i. 
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Small thanks to France, and none to Rome or Greece, 
| A paſt, vamp'd, future, old, reviv'd, new piece, 
'Twixt Plautus, Fletcher, Shakeſpear, and Corncille, 
Can make a Cibber, Tibbald, or Ozell. | 

The Goddeſs then, o'er his anointed head, 

With myſtic words, the ſacred Opium ſhed. 

And lo! her bird (a monſter of a fowl, 

Something betwixt a Heideggre and Owl) 
Perch'd on his crown. * All hail ! and hail again, 
My ſon! the promis'd land expects thy reign. 
Know, Euſden thirſts no more for ſack or praiſe ; 
He ſleeps among the dull of ancient days; 

Safe, where no Critics damn, no Duns moleſt, 
Where wretched Withers, Ward, and Gildon reſt, 
And high-born Howard, more majeſtic ſire, 

With Fool of Quality « completes the quire. 


W 

Ver. 293. Know, Euſden, &c.] In the former Baie. 
ö Know, Settle, cloy d with cuſtard and with praiſe, 
Is gather'd to the dull of ancient days, | 
i Safe where no critics damn, no duns moleſt, 
Where Gildon, Banks, and high-born Howard reſt. 
c I ſee a King! who leads my choſen ſons 
To lands that flow with clenches and with puns : 
Till each fam'd theatre my empire own; 
Till Albion, as Hibernia, bleſs my throne; 
I ſee! I ſee Then rapt ſhe ſpoke no more, 
God fave King Tibbald ! Grubſtrect alleys roar. 
So when Jove's block, &c. 
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Thou, Cibber ! thou, his laurel ſhall ſupport, 
Folly, my fon, has ſtill a Friend at Court. 

Lift up your Gates, ye Princes, fee him come ! 
Sound, ſound ve Viols, be the Cat-call dumb ! 
Briag, bring the madding Bay, the drunken Vine 
The creeping, dirty, courtly Ivy join. 

And thou his Aid de camp, lead on my ſons, 


Light-arm'd with Points, Antitheſes, and Puns. 


Let Bawdry, Billinſgate, my daughters dear, 
Support his front, and Oaths bring up the rear : 
And under his. and under Archer's wing, | 
Gaming and Grub-ſtreet ſkulk behind the King. 
O! when ſhall riſe a Monarch all our own, 
And I, a Nurſing-mother, rock the throne ; 
*Twixt Prince and People cloſe the Curtain draw, 
Shade him from Light, and cover him from Law; 
Fatten the Courtier, ſtarve the learned band, 
And ſuckle Armies, and dry-nurſe the land: 
Till Senates nod to Lullabies divine, 
And all be ſleep, as at an Ode of thine. 


IMITATIONS. 


Ver. 304. The creeping, dirty, courtly ivy join. 
* — Quorum Imagines lambunt 
& Hederac ſequaces. Perl. 
Ver. 311. 0! when ſball riſe «a monarch, &c.] Boi 
leau, Lutrin, Chant. II. 
_ © lelas! qu'eſt devenu ce tems, cet heureux tems 


Ou les Rois s honoroĩent du nom de Faigeans: &c. 
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She ceas d. Then ſwells the Chapel- royal throat: 
God fave king Cibber ! mounts in every note. 
Familiar White's, God fave king Colley ! cries; 
God fave king Colley ! Drury-lane replies: 
To Needham's quick the voice triumphal rode, 
But pious Needham dropt the name of God ; 
Back to the Devil the laſt echoes roll, 
And Coll! each Butcher roars at Hockley-hole. 
| $0 when Jove's block deſcended from on high 
(As fings thy great fore-father Ogilby) 


| Lond thunder to its bottom ſhook the bog, 
| And the hoarſe nation croak'd, God fare king Log, 


THE END OF THE FIRST BOOK. 


THE 
SY B © 1AM 


BOOK THE SECOND. 


A RR OG VU HE a NT 
with public Games and ſports of various kinds; not 
inſtituted by the Hero, as by Eneas in Virgil, but 
for greater honour by the Goddeſs in perſon (in 
like manner as the games Pythia, Iſthmia, etc. were 
anciently ſaid to be ordained by the Gods, and as 
Thetis herſelf appearing, according to Homer, Od. 
xxiv, propoſed the prizes in honour of her fon A- 
chilles.) Hither flock the Poets and Critics, attend- 
ed, as is but juſt, with their Patrons and Bookſcl- 
lers. The Goddeſs is firſt pleaſed, for her diſport, 
to propoſe games to the Bookſellers, and ſetteth up 
the phantom of a Poet, which they contend to 
overtake. The Races deſcribed, with their divers 
accidents. Next, the game for a Poeteſs. Then fol- 
low the exerciſes for the Poets, of tickling, vociſe- 
rating, diving : The firſt holds forth the arts and 
practices of Dedicators, the ſecond of Diſputants and 
fuſtian Poets, the third of profound, dark, and dirty 
Party- writers. Laſtly, for the Critics, the Goddeſs 
propoſes (with great propriety) an Exerciſe, not of 
their parts, but their patience, in hearing the works 
of two voluminous Authors, one in verſe, and the 
vor. IV. H 
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other in proſe, deliberately read, without ſleeping; 
The various eſſects of which, with the ſeveral de- 
grees and manners of their operation, are here ſet 


ſorth; · till the whole number, not of Critics only, | 


but of Spectators, actors, and all preſent, fall faſt 


aſleep; which naturally and neceſſarily ends the 


games. 


Hen on a gorgeous ſeat, that far out-ſhone 
Henley's gilt tub, or Fleckno's Iriſh throne, 

Or that where on her Curls the Public pours, 

All bounteous, fragrant Grains and Golden ſhow'rs, 

Great Cibber fate : The proud Parnaſſian ſneer, 

The conſcious ſimper, and the jealous leer, 

Mix on his look: All eyes direct their rays 

On him, and crowds turn Coxcombs as they gaze. 

His Peers ſhine round him with reflected grace, 

New edge their dulneſs, and new-bronze their face. 

So from the Sun's broad beam, in ſhallow urns 

Heaven's twinkling Sparks draw light, and point 

their horns. 


— —— 


IMITATIONS. 
Ver. 1. High on à gorgeous ſeat] Parody of Milton, 
book ii. | 

„High on a throne of royal ſtate, that far 
© Outſhone the wealth of Ormus and of Ind, 

* Or where the gorgeous Eaſt with richeſt hand 
* Showers on her kings Barbaric pearl and gold, 
<* Satan exalted fate, — | 


» UW -—-o 
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Not with more glee, by hands Pontific crown, d, 

With ſcarlet hats wide-waving circled round, 

Rome in her Capitol ſaw Querno it, 

Thron'd on ſeven hills, the Antichriſt of Wit. 
And now the Queen, to glad her ſons, proclaims 
By herald Hawkers, high heroic Games. 

They ſummon all her Race: An endleſs band 
Pours forth, and leaves unpeopled half the land. 
A motley mixture! in long wigs, in bags, 

In filks, in crapes, in Garters, and in rags, 

From drawing-rooms, from colleges, from garrets, 
On horſe, on foot, and hacks, and gilded chariots ; 
All who true Dunces in her cauſe appcar'd, 

And all who knew thoſe Dunces to reward. 

Amid that area wide they took their ſtand, | 
Where the tall May-pole once o'cr-look'd the Strand, 
But now (ſo Ax xx and Picty ordain) 

A Church collects the ſaints of Drury-lane. 

With Authors, Stationers obcy'd the call, 
(The ficld of glory is a ficld for all) 

Glory and gain, th' induſtrious tribe provoke; 
And gentle Dulneſs ever loves a joke. | 
A Poet's form the plac'd before their eyes, 

And bade the nimbleſt racer ſeize the prize; 


 IniTATIONS, 
Ver. 35. A Poet's form ſbe plac'd before their eyes, 
This is what Juno does to deceive Turnus, Zn. x. 
Tum Dea nube cava, tenuem ſine viribus umbram 
H 2 
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No meagre, muſe- rid mope, aduſt and thin, 
In a dun night-gown of his own looſe ſkinz 
But ſuch a bulk as no twelve bards could raiſe, 
Twelve ſtarv'ling bards of theſe degen'rate days. 
All as a partridze plump, full-fed and fair, 
She form'd this image of well-body'd air; 
With pert flat eyes ſhe window'd well its head; 
A brain of feathers, and a heart of lead; 
And empty words ſhe gave, and ſounding ſtrain, 
But ſenſeleſs, lifeleſs! idol void and vain! 
Never was daſh'd out, at one lucky hit, 


A fool, ſo juſt a copy of a wit; 


IMITATIONS. | 

4 1n faciem Eneae (viſu mirabile monſtrum !) 

6 clypeumque jubaſqus 

„ 

The reader will obſerve how exactly ſome of theſe 
verſes fuit with their allegorical application here to 8 
Plagiary : there ſcems to me a great propriety in this 
Epiſode, where ſuch an one is imaged by a phantom 
that deludes the graſp of the expecting bookſeller. 

Ver. 39. But fuch @ bulk as no twelve boards could 
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$ like, that critics ſaid, and courtiers ſwore, 
A Wit it was, and call'd the phantom More. 
All gaze with ardour : Some a poet's name, 
Others a ſword-knot and lac'd ſuit inflame. 
But lofty Lintot in the circle roſe : | 
This prize is mine; who tempt it are my foes; 
With me began this genius, and ſhall end. 
He ſpoke : and who with Lintot ſhall contend ? 
Fear held them mute. Alone, untanght to fear, 
Stood dauntleſs Curl; ** Behoid that rival here! 
6 The race by vigour, not by vaunts, is won ; 
& $o take the hindmoſt, Hell,” (he fait) and run. 
Swift as a bard the Bailiff leaves behind, 
» |} He left huge Lintot, and out-ſtript the wind. 
As when a dab-chick waddles thro' the copſe 
On feet and wings, and flies, and wades, and hops; 


_ —— —_ — 


IMITATIONS, 
Ver. 60. So take the bindmo/t, Hell,] 
© Occupet extremum ſcabics; mihi turpe relin- 
| qui eſt.” tor. de Ar... 
Ver. 61, &c. Something like this is in iomer, 17. 
10. ver. 220. of Diomcd. Two diflerent manners of 
the fame author in his ſimilics are alſo ini ted in the 
| two following; the firſt, of the Bailiff, is (ſhort, una- 
dorned, and (as Critics well know) from f res 
the ſecond, of the Water-fowl, mare extended. pictu- 
reſque, and from rural life. The 59th verſe is likewile 
2 literal tranſlation of one in Homer, 
H 3 
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Wide as a wind-mill all his figure ſpread, 
And left-legg'd Jacob ſeems to emulate. 
Full in the middle way there ſtood a lake, 


Which Carl's Corinna chanc'd that morn to make: 


(Such was her wont, at carly dawn to drop 

Her evening cates before his neighbour's ſhop) 
Here fortun'd Curl to ſlide; loud ſhout the band, 
And Bernard! Bernard ! rings thro' all the Strand. 


 _IM1TATIONS. 


Ver. 64, 65. On feet and wings, end flee, and wades, 


With head, hands, wings, or feet purſues his way, 


% And ſwims, or ſinks, or wades, or creeps, or 
| flies." Mitton, Book 2. 
Ver. 67, 68. With arms expanded, Bernard rows his 
fate, 
And lefi-legy'd Faceb ſeems to emulate,} 
_ Milton, of the motion of the Swan, 
© — ors 
His ſtate with oary feet.” 
And Dryiden, of another's—With two left A 
Ver. 73. * Curl to ſlide;] | 


%%% Wop  wanamn 
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Obſcene with filth the miſcreant lies bewray'd, 
Fall'n in the plaſh his wickedneſs had laid : 
Then firſt (if Poets aught of truth declare) 
I be caitiff Vaticide conceiv'd a pray r. 

Hear Jove ! whoſe name my dards and 1 adore, 
As much at leaſt as any God's, or more; 
And him and his, if more devotion warms, 
Down with the Bible, up with the Pope's Arms, 

A place there is, betwixt earth, air, and ſeas, 
Where, from Ambroſia, Jove retires for eaſe. 
There in his ſeat two ſpacious vents appear, 
On this he its, to that he leans his ear, 
And hears the various vows of fond mankind; 
1 Some beg an eaſtern, ſome a weſtern wind: 


IMITATIONS. 
« Labitur infelix, cacſis ut forte juvencis | 
© Fuſus humum viridesque ſuper madefecerat 
„ fherbas 
© Concidit, immundoque fimo, 8 
Virg. En. v: of Niſus. 
. 74. And Bernard! Bernard 1] 
Ut littus, Hyla, Hyla, omne ſonaret. 
Vairg. Zel. vi. 
Ver. 83. 4 place there is, betwixt earth, air, and 
Fe,] 
4 Orbe locus medio eſt, inter terrasque, fretumque 
Coeleſiesque plagas 


Ovid, Mans. a 


All vain petitions, mounting to the ſky, 

With reams abundant this abode ſupply ; 

Amus'd he reads, and then returns the bills 

Sign'd with that Ichor which from Gods dittils 

In office here fair Cloacina ſtand, | 

And miniſters to Jove with pureſt hands. 

Forth from the heap ſhe pick'd her Vot'ry's pray'r, 

And plac'd it next him, a diſtinction 1are! 

Oft had the Goddeſs heard her ſervant's call, 

From her black grottos near the Temple-wall, 

Liſt'ning delighted to the jeſt unclean 

Of link-boys vile and watermen obſcene; 

Where as he fiſh'd her nether-realms for Wit, 

She oft had favour d him, and favours yet. 

Renew'd by ordure's ſympathetic force, 

As oil'd with magic juices for the courſe, 

Vig'rous he riſes; from th' efluvia ſtrong 

Imbibes new life; and ſcours and ſtinks along; 

Re- paſſes Lintot, vindicates the race, 

Nor heeds the brown diſhonours of his ſace. 
And now the victor ſtretch'd his eager hand 

Where the tall nothing ſtood, or ſcem'd to ſtand; 

A ſnapcleſs ſhade, it melted from his Ggkt, 

Like forms in clouds, or vibes of the * 


IMITATIONS. 


Ver. 108. Nor beeds the brown diſhonors of bis fa] 


60 faciem oſtentabat, et udo 


4 Turpia membra ſimo 
Ver. 111. A flapeleſt ſuade, &c. 


Vir g. En. % 


e r ..% % eee R89-- 
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to ſeize his papers, Curl, was next thy care; 
His papers light, fiy diverſe, toſt in air; 


| $ongs, ſonnets, epigrams the winds uplift, 


And whiſk them back to Evans, Young, and Swift. 


 Th' embroider'd ſuit at leaſt he deem'd his prey, 
| That ſuit an unpaid taylor ſnatch'd away. 


No rag, no ſcrap, of all the beau or wit, 


That once ſo flutter'd, and that once ſo writ. 


Heaven rings with laughter : Of the laughter vaio, 


| Dulncſs, good Queen, repeats the jeſt again. 
Three wicked imps, of her own Grub-ſtreet choir, 


She deck'd like Congreve, Addiſon, and Prior, 
Mears, Warner, Wilkins run: deluſive thought! 


| Breval, Bond, Beſaleel, the varlets caught. 


Carl ſtretches after Gay, but Gay is gone 
He graſps an empty Joſeph for a John: 
$ Proteus, hunted in a nobler ſhape, 
Became, when ſeiz d, a puppy, or an ape. 
To him the Goddeſs: Son! thy grief lay down 


And turn this whole illuſion on the town : 
IMITATIONS. 
% FꝑEſſutit imago 
Far levibus ventis, volucrique üimillima ſomn. 
Virg. Ea. vi. 
Ver. 114. His papers Age, H diverſe, toaſt in air;] 
mg. An. vi. of the Sibyl's leaves; 
Carmina 


Turbata volent rapidis ludibria ventis. 
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As the ſage dame, experienc'd in her trade, 
By names of Toaſts retails each batter'd Jade; 
(Whence hapleſs Monſieur much complains at Paris 
Of Wrongs from Dutcheſſes and Lady Maries;) 
Be thine, my Stationer! this magic gift; 
Cook ſhall be Prior, and Concanen, Swift: 
So ſhall each hoſtile name become our own, 
And we too boaſt our Garth and Additon. 

With that ſhe gave him, pitcous of his caſe, 
(Yet ſmiling at his rueſul length of face) 
A ſhaggy Tap'ſtry, worthy to be ſpread, 
On Codrus' old, or Dunton's modern bed; 
Inſtructive work: whoſe wry-mouth'd portraiture 
Diſplay'd the fates her confeſſors endure. 
Earleſs on high, ſtood unabath'd De Foe, 
And Tutchia flagrant from the ſcourge below. 
There Ridpath, Roper, cudgell'd might ye view, 
The very worſted ſtill look d black and blue. 
— Himſelf among the ſtory'd chiefs he ſpies, 
As, from the blanket, high in air he flies, 


 IMITATIONS. 
Ver. 141. 142. ( piteous of bis yy 
Yet ſmiling at his rueful length of face.] 
4. _—-Riſit pater optimus illi. 
% Me liceat caſum miſereri inſontis amici 


& Sic fatus, tergum Gaetuli immane lconis, &c. 
Virg. En. v. 


Ver. 1575 Himſelf among the Hory d chiefs he ſpies] 


1 
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And oh! (he cry d) what ſtreet, what lane but knows 
Our purgings, pumpings, blanketings, and blows ? 
ln er ry loom our labours ſhall be ſeen, 


And the freſh vomit run for ever green! 


See in the circle next, Eliza plac'd 
Two babes of love cloſe clinging to her waiſt; 


| Fair as before her works ſhe ſtands confeſs d, 


In flow'rs and pearls by bounteous Kirkall dreſs'd. 
The Goddeſs then: Who beſt can ſend on high 


| © The ſalient ſpout, far ſtreaming to the ſky; 


His be yon Juno of majeſtic ſize, 
+ With cow-like udders, and with ox like eyes. 


„ 


IM1TATIONS. 
cc See quoque principibus permixtum agnovit A- 
* chivis 
* Conſtitit, et lacrymans : Quis jam locus, in- 
« quit Achate! 
10 Quae regio in terris noſtri non plena laboris ? 
Virg. Kn. i. 
ver. 156 And the freſp vomit run for ever green !] 
A parody on theſe lines of a late noble author: 
His bleeding arm had furniſh'd all their rooms, 
« And run for ever purple in the looms. 
Ver. 158. Two babes of love chſe clinging te ben 


230 
Ceſſa genus, Pholoë, geminique ſub ubere 
* nat.” Virg. En. v. 


ver. 163. — Jon 
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4 This China Jordan let the chief o ercome 

* Repleniſh, not ingloriouſly, at home.“ 
Oſborn and Curl accept the glorious ſtrife, 

(Tho? this his Son diſſuades, and that his Wife.) 

One one his manly confidence relies, 

One on his vigour and ſuperior ſize. 

Firſt Oſborne lean'd againſt his letter'd poſt ; 

It roſe, and labour d to a curve at moſt. 

So Jove's bright bow diſplays its wat'ry round, 

(Sure ſign, that no ſpectator ſhall be drown'd) 


| IMITATIONS. 
With cow-hke »dders, and with ox-like eyes.) 
In alluſon to Homer's Bear ver Hen. 
Ver. 165. This China Jordan] | | 
Tertius Argolica hac galca contentus abito. 


Virg. En. vi. 


In the games of Homer, Iliad xxiii. there are ſet to- 


gether, as prizes a Lady and a Kettle, as in this place | 


Mrs. Haywood and a Jordan. But there the preference 
in value is given to the Kettle, at which Mad. Dacier 


is juſtly diſpleaſecl. Mrs. H. is here treated with d- 


ſtinction, and acknowledged to be the more valuable 
of the two. 
Ver. 169, 170. One es bis manly confidence relies, 
One on bis vigour] 
"© Hle—melior motn, fretuſque juventa; 
«© Hie membris et molle valens. Virg. En. v. 
Ve. 173, 174. So Jove's bright be. 
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A ſecond effort brought but new diſgrace, 

The wild Macander waſh'd the Artiſt's face : 

Thus the ſmall jett, which haſty hands unlock, 
Spirts ia the gard'ner's eyes who turns the cock. 
Not ſo from ſhameleſs Curl; impetuous ſpread 

The ſtream, and ſmoaking, flouriſh'd o'er his head. 
So (fam'd like thee for turbulence and horns) 


| Eridanus his — fountain ſcorns; 


IMITATIONS. 
The words of Homer, of the Rainbow, in Iliad xi, 
— c Te Kporiav 0 
'E vepes Fupete, ripac parporov aviparar. 
Que le fils de Saturne a fondez dans les nũes, pour 
etre dans tous les ages une ſigne à tous les mortels. 


Dacier. 
Ver. 181, 182. So (fam'd he thee e for turbulence and 
horns 7 
Eridanus] 


Virgil mentions theſe two qualifications of Eridanus, 


| Georgic iv. 


« Et gemina auratus taurino cornua vultu, 
& Eridanus, quo non alius per pinguia culta 
in mare purpureum vialentior influit amnis. 
The Poets fabled of this river Eridanus, that it flowed 
thro* the Mies. Denham, Cooper's Hill : 
Heaven her Eridanus no more ſhall boaſt, 
_ © Whoſe fame in thine, like leſſer currents loſt ; 
* Thy nobler ſtream ſhall viſit Jove's abodes, 
* To ſhine among the t and bathe the Gods. 
Vor. IV. I 
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Thro' half the heavens he pours th' exalted urn; 
His rapid waters in their paſſage burn. 

Swift as it mounts, all follow with their eyes: 
Still happy impudence obtains the prize. 
Thou triumph'ſt Victor, of the high-wrought day, 
And the pleas'd dame, ſoft-ſmiling, lead'ſt away. 
Oſborne, thro' perfect modeſty o ercome, 


Ciown'd with the Jordan, walks contented home, | 


But now for Authors nobler palms remain ; 
Room for my Lord! three jockeys in his train; 
Six huntſmen with a ſhout precede his chair : 
He grins, and looks broad nonſenſe with a ſtare. 
His honour's meaning Dulneſs thus expreſt, 

«« He wins this Patron, who can tickle beſt.” 


He chinks his purſe, and takes his ſeat of ſtate: 


With ready quills the Dedicators wait ; 

Now at his head the dextrous taſk commence, 
And, inſtant, fancy feels th'imputed ſenſe; 
Now gentle touches wanton o'er his face, 
Hie ſtruts Adonis, and aſſects grimace: 

Rolli the feather to his ear conveys, 

Then his nice taſte directs our Operas : 
Bently his mouth with claſſic flattery opes, 
And the puff'd orator burſts out in tropes. 
But Welſted moſt the Poet's healing balm 
Strires to extract from his ſoft, giving palm; 


— 


| VARIATIONS, 
Ver. 207. In the firſt Edit. | 
«+ zut Oldmizon the Poet's healing balm,” & 


2 
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Unlucky Welte thy wn ſling m 2er, 
The more tt 4 the faſter. 
While thus 00 lm! ee pleaſing pain, 
And quick 1th, ih from vin to vein; 
A youth unnd u deſpeir, 
Puts his large reuf dd pray'r. 
"hat force have pio che Q1cen of Love 
Her liter ſends, her c , iron adore. 


As taught by Venus, F:r+ learnt the art 
To ouch Ac. les“ only +cader part; 

Secure, thro er, the noble prize to carry, | 
He marches » Graces's Secretary. 

Now turn to diff rent ſports (the Goddeſs cries) 
And learn, my ſons, the wond'rous pow'r of Noiſe. 
To move, to raiſe, to raviſh ev'ry heart, 

With Shakeſpear's nature, or with Johnſon's art, 
Let others aim: Tis yours to ſhake the foul 
With thunder rumbling from the muſtard bowl, 
With horns and trumpets now to madneſs ſwell, 
Now fink in ſorrows with a tolling bell ! 


6 


— 


IMITATIONS. 
Ver. 223, 225. To move, to raiſe, &c. 
Let others aim: *Tis yours to ſbake, &c.] 

4 Excudent alii ſpirantia mollius acra, 

© Credo equidem, vivos Gncent bs marmece vet- 
cc tus, &c. | 

40 Tu regere imperio populos, Romane, memento, 

iy Hae tibi erunt artes 

12 
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Such happy arts attention can command, 
When fancy flags, and ſenſe is at a ſtand. 
Improve we theſe. Three Cat-calls be the bribe 
Of him, whoſe chatt'ring ſhames the Monkey tribe; 
And his this Drum, whoſe hoarſe heroic baſe 
Drowns the loud clarion of the braying Aſs. 

Now thouſand tongues are heard in one loud din: 
The Monkey-mimics ruſh diſcordant in ; 
Twas chatt'ring, grinning, mouthing, jabb'ring all, 
And noiſe and Norton, Brangling and Breval, 
Dennis and Diſſonance, and captious Art, 
And Snip ſnap ſhort, and Interruption ſmart, 
And Demonſtration thin, and Theſes thick, 
And Major, Minor, and Concluſion quick. 

Hold (cry'd the Queen) A cat-call each ſhall win; 
Equal your merits ! equal is your din! | 
But that this well-diſputed game may end, 

Sound forth, my Brayers, and the welkin rend. 
As when the long-car'd milky mothers wait 

At ſome lick miſcr's triple-bolted gate, 

For their defrauded, abſent foals they make 

A moan ſo loud, that all the gild awake; 


IuITATIONS. 
Ver. 243. A.Cat-call each ſpall win, &c.} 
% Non noſtrum inter vos tantas componere lites, 
4 Et vitula tu dignus, et hie Virg. Ecl. iii. 
Ver. 247. As when the, &c.] A ſimile with a Jong 
wail, in the manner of Homer. 
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gore ſighs ſir Gilbert, ſtarting at the bray, 
From dreams of millions, and three groats to pay: 


go ſwells each wind-pipe; Aſs in tones to Aſs, 


Harmonic twang ! of leather, horn, and braſs; 
Such as from lab'ring lungs th' Enthuſiaſt blows, 
High ſound, attemper'd to the vocal noſe; 

Or ſuch as bellow from the deep Divine; - ſthine. 


There, Webſter ! peal'd thy voice, and Whitefield! 


But far o'er all, ſonorous Blackmore's ſtrain ; 
Walls, ſteeples, ſkies, bray back to him again. 
To Tot'nam fields, the Brethren, with amaze, 
Prick all their ears up, and forget to graze! 


IM1TATIONS. 
Ver. 260. Bray back to him again.] A hgure of ſpeech 
taken from Virgil : 

« Et vox aſſenſu nemorum ingeminata remugit. 
Georg. iii. 
He ws his numerous herds low o'er the plain, 
& While neighb'ring hills lo back to them again. 
Cowley. 
The poet here celebrated, Sir R. B. delighted much in 
the word bray, which he endeavoured to ennoble by ap- 
plying it to the ſound of Armour, Var, &c. In imita- 
tion of him, and ſtrengthened by his authority, our 

author has here admitted it into Heroic poetry. 
Ver. 262. Prick all their ears up, and forget 15 

| graze ;] 

4% Immemor herbarum quos eſt mirata juvenea. 

Virg. Ecl. viii. 
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Long Chanc'ry-lane retentive rolls the found, 

And courts to courts return it round and round; 

Thames wafts it thence to Rufus' roaring hall, 

And Hungerford re-echoes bawl for bawl. 

All hail him victor in both gifts of ſong, 

Who ſings ſo loudly, and who ſings fo long. 
This labour paſt, by Bridwell all deſcend, 

(As morning pray'r, and flagellation end) 

To where Fleet ditch with diſemboguing ſtreams 

Rolls the large tribute of dead dogs to Thames, 

The King of dykes! than whom no ſlace of mud 

With deeper fable blots the filver flood. 

«© Here ſtrip, my children! here at once leap in, 

Here prove who beſt can daſh thro* thick and thin, 

And who the molt in love of dirt excel, 

* Or dark dexterity of groping well. 


IMITATIONS. 


The * of the ſound ſrom place to th and the 


ſcenery here of the bordering regions, "Tottenbam- 


fields, Chancery-lane, the Thames, Weſtminſter-hall, 
and Hunger · ford ſtairs, are imitated from Virgil, Eu. 


vii. on the ſounding the horn of Alecto: 
c Audiit et Triviae longe lacus, audiit amnis 


Ver. 273. The ling of dykes! &e.] 

_ «© Fluviorum rex Eridanus, 
fg quo non alius, per pinguia culta, 
In mare purpureum violentior influit amnis. Virg. 


4 Sulphurea Nar albus aqua, fonteique 9 
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« Who flings moſt filth, and wide pollutes around 
% The ſtream, be his the weekly Juarnals bound; 
« A pig of lead to him who dives the beſt; | 
« A peck of coals a- piece ſhall glad the reſt.” 
la naked majeſty Oldmixon ſtands, 
And Milo-like ſurveys his arms and hands; 
Then ſighing thus. And am I now three-ſcore ? 
« Ah, why, ye Gods; ſhould two and two make four ? 


He ſaid, and elimb'd a ſtranded lighter's height, 
Shot to the black abyſs, and pluny'd downright. 


The Senior's judgment all the crowd admire, 

Who but to fink the deeper, roſe the higher. | 
Next Smedley div'd ; flow circles dimpl'd o'er 

The quaking mud, that clos d and op'd no more. 


All look, all figh, and call on Smedley loſt; 


Smelley in vain reſounds thro' all the coaſt. 
Then **eſfay'd; ſcarce vaniſh'd out of fight, 
He buoys up inſtant, and returns to light : 


I>MITATIONSs 
Ver. 285. Then ſighing thus, And am Ino threes 
ſeore? &c. 
* —Flctque Milon ſenior, cum ſpectat inancs 
*« Herculeis ſimiles, fluidos pendere lacertos. 
Ovid» 
Ver.293. And call on Smedley laſt;] 
* Alcides wept in vain for Hylas loſt, 
Hylas, in vain reſounds thro'all the coaſt. 
Lord Roſcom. Tranſlat, of Virgil's vi. Eck 
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Fe bears no tokens of the ſabler ſtreams, 
And mounts far off among the Swans of Thames, 
True to the bottom, ſee Concanen creep, 

A cold long-winded, native of the deep: 
If perſeverance gain the Diver's prize, 
Not everlaſting Blackmore this denies : 
No noiſe, no ilir, no motion can'ſt thou make, 
Th' unconſcious ſtream ſleeps oer thee like a lake. 
Next plung'd a feeble, but a defp'rate pack, 
With each a ſickly brother at his back: 

| Sins of Day? juſt buoyant on the flood, 
Then number'd with the puppies in the mud. 
Aſk ye their names? I could as ſoon diicloſe 
The names of theſe blind puppies as of thoſe 
Faſt by, like Niobe (her children gone) 
Sits mother Oſborne, ſtupify'd to ſtone! 
And monumental Braſs this record bears, 
4% Theſe are, — ah no! theſe were the Gazctteers!” 

Not fo bold Arnall; with a weight of Kull, 

Furious he drives: precipitately dull. 


| VaratiONs. 
After ver. 298. in the firſt Edit. followed theſe, 
Far woric unhappy BD r ſucceeds, 
He ſearch'd for coral, but he gather d weeds. 


_ Ine1TATIONS. 
Ver. 302. Not everlaſting Blackmore] 1 
Nee bonus * praclato invidit honori, &c. 
Virg. E 


* 


2 


THE DUN c HA p. 1. 37. 101 


Whirlpools and ſtorms his circling arm inveſt, 

With all the might of gravitation bleſt. 

No crab more active in the dirty dance, 

Downward to climb, and backward to advance, 

He brings up half the bottom on his head, 

And loudly claims the Journal and the lead. 
The plunging Prelate, and his pond'rous Grace, 

With holy envy gave one Layman place. 

When lo! a burſt of thunder ſhook the flood 

Slow roſe a form, in majeſty of Mud; 

Shaking the horrors of his ſable brows, 


And each ferocious feature grim with ooze. 


Greater he looks, and more than mortal ſtares : 

Then thus the wonders of the deep declares. 
Firſt he relates, how ſinking to the chin, 

Smit with his mien, the Mud-nymphs ſuck'd him in: 

How young Lutetia, fofter than the down, 

Nigrina black, and Merdamante brown, 

Vy'd for his love in jetty pow'rs below, 

As Hylas fair was raviſh'd long ago. 

Then ſung, how ſhown him by the Nut brown maids - 

A branch of Styx here riſes from the Shades. 

That tinctur' d as it runs with Lethe's ſtreams, 

And wafting vapours from the L.nd of n 


— — 


IMITATI1ONS. 
Ver. 329. Greater he looks, and more than — 
ſtares :] Virg. En. vi. of the Sibyl: 
——-majorque videri, 
Nec mortale ſonans 
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(As under ſeas Alpheus' ſecret ſluice 

Bears Pitha's off ring to his Arethuſe) 

Pours into Thames: and hence the mingled wave 

Intoxicates the pert, and lulls the grave: 

Here briſker vapours o'er the temple creep, 

There, all from Pauls to Ald-gate drink and ſleep. 

| Thence to the banks where rev rend bards repoſe, 
They led him foft; each rev'rend Bard aroſe; 

And Milbourn chief deputed by the reſt, 

Gave him the Caſſock, ſureingle, and veſt. 

« Receive (he ſaid) theſe robes which once were mine, 

% Dulneſs is ſacred in a ſound divine.” 

He ceas'd, and fpread the robe; the croud confeſs 

The rev rend Flamen in his lengthen'd dreſs. 

Around him wide a fable Army ſtand, 

A low-born cell-bred, ſelfiſh, ſervile band, 

Prompt or to guard or ſtab, to ſaint or damn, 

Heav'n's Swiſs, who fight for any God, or Man. 
Thro' Lud's fam'd gates along the well known Fleet 
Rolls the black troop, and overſhades the ſtreet, 


— 


i IMITATION. 

Ver. 347. Thence to the Banks, &c. 
Tum canit errantem Permeſſi ad flumina Gallum, 
ce Utque viro Phoebi chorus aſſurrexerit omnis; 
© Ut Linus haec illi divino carmine paſtor, 
& Floribus atque apio crinesornatus amaro, 
4 Dixerit, Hos tibi dant calamos, en accipe, ** | 
© Aſcraco quos ante ſeni—&c. 
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"Till ſhow'rs of Sermons, Characters, Eſſays, 

In circling fleeces whiten all the ways: 

So clouds repleniſh'd from ſome bog below, 
Mount in dark volumes and deſcend in ſnow. 
Here ſtop'd the Goddeſs ; and in pomp proclaims 
A gentlcr exerciſe to cloſe the games. 

« Ye Critics! in whoſe heads, as equal ſcales 
& I weigh what author's heavineſs prevails ; 

% Which moſt conduce to ſooth the ſoul in ſlumbers, 
« My H—ly's periods, or my Blackmore's numbers; 
« Attend the trial we propoſe to make : 
* [If there be man, who o'er ſuch words can wake, 
« Sleep's all ſubduing charms who dare defy, 

« And boaſts Ulyſſes ear with Argus eye: 

To him we grant our ampleſt pow'rs to ſit 
Judge of all preſent, paſt, and future wit; 

4 To cavil, cenſure, dictate, right or wrong, 

Full and eternal privilege of tongue. 

Three College Sophs, and three pert Templars came 
The ſame their talents, and their taſtes the ſame; 
Each prompt to query, anſwer, and debate, 

And ſmit with love of Poeſy and Prate. 


— 


| IntTaTIONS. 

Ver. 380, 38r. The ſame their talents——Each | 
prompt, &c.] 

as a florentes actatibus, Arcades Ambo, 

Et certare pares, ct reſpondere parati.” | 

Virg. Ecl. vi. 
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The pond'rous books two gentle readers bring! 
The heroes ſit, the vulgar form a ring. 


The clam'rous crowd is huſh'd with mugs of Mum, 


Till all tun'd equal, ſend a gen'ral hum. 

Then mount the Clerks, and in one lazy tone 
Thro' the long, heavy, painful page drawl on; 
Soft creeping, words on words, the ſenſe compoſe, 
At ev'ry line they ſtretch, they yawn, they dose. 
As to ſoft gales top-heavy pines bow low 

Their heads, and lift them as they ceaſe to blow: 
Thus oft they rear, and oft the head detline, 
As breathe, or pauſe, by fits, the airs divine, 
And now to this fide, now to that they nod, 
As verſe, or proſe, infuſe the drowzy God. | 
Thrice Budzel aim'd to ſpeak, but thrice ſuppreſt 
By potent Arthur, knock'd his chin and breaſt. 
Toland and Tindal, prompt at prieſts to jcer, 
Yet ſilent bow d to Chrift's No kingdom bere, 


PVaAIATT ORS. 
Ver. 299. in the firſt Edit. it was, 
Collins and Tindal prompt at Prieſts to jeet. 


IMITATIONS. 
Ver. 382. And ſinit with love af Poefy and Prate. 
4% Smit with the love of facred fong—— Nik 
Ver. 384. The beroes fit, the vulgar form à ring.] 
Conſedere duces, et vulgi ſtante corona. 
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Who ſat the neareſt, by the words o'ercome, 

Slept firſt; the diſtant noded to the hum. 

Then down are roll'd the books; ſtretch'd oer em lies 
Each gentle clerk, and mutt'ring ſeals his eyes. 

As what a Dutchman plumps into the lakes, 

One circle firſt, and then a ſecond makes; 

What dulneſs dropt among her ſons impreſt 

Like motion from one circle to the reſt : 

So from the mid-moſt the nutation ſpreads 
Round and more round, o'er all the ſea of beads. 

At laſt Centlivre felt her voice to fail, 

Motteux himſclf unfiniſh'd left his tale, 

Boyer the State, and Law the Stage gave o'er, 
Morgan and Mandevil could prate no more; 

Norton, from Daniel and Oſtroea ſprung, 

Bleſs'd with his father's front, and mother's tongue, 
Hung ſilent down his never bluſhing head; 

And all was buſh'd, as Folly's ſelf lay dead. 


_— —_— 


| VARIATIONS. 
Ver. 413- in the ficſt. Edit. it was, 
T -s and T— the Church and State gave o'er 
Nor *** talk'd nor S-—whiſper'd more. 


| IMITATIONS, 
Ver. 410. O'er all the ſea of beads.) 
A waving ſea of heads was round me 8 
« And ſtill freſh ſtreams the gazing deluge fed. 
Blackm. Job. 
Vor. IV. K 
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Thus the ſoft gifts of ſleep conclude the day, 1 
And ſtretch'd on bulks, as uſual, Poets lay. ] 
Why ſhould I ſing, what bards the nightly Muſe 
Did ſlumb' ring viſit, and convey to ſtews; 

Who prouder march'd with magiſtrates in ſtate, 
To ſome fam'd round-houſe, ever-open gate! 
How Henley lay inſpir d beſide a ſink, 

And to mere mortals ſeem'd a Prieſt in drink: 
While others, timely, to the neighb'ring Fleet 1 1 
(Haunt of the Muſes) made their ſafe retreat. 


 IMITATIONS. | 
Ver. 418. Andall was buſt'd as Folly's ſelf lay dead.) 
Alludes to Dryden's verſe in the Indian Emperor: 
„ All things are huſh'd, as Nature's ſelſ lay dead.” | 


THE END OF THE SECOND BOOK 


1 

LL RH C1 & K 
800K THE THIRD. 
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AFTER the other perſons are diſpoſed in their pro- 
per places of reſt, the Goddeſs tranſports the king 
to her Temple, and there lays him to ſlumber with 
his head on her lap; a poſition of marvellous vir- 
tue, which cauſcth all the Viſtons of wild enthuſi- 

- aſts, projectors, politicians, inamoratos, caſtle-huil- 
ders, chemiſts, and poets. He is immediately car- 
ried on the wings of Fancy, and led by a mad Po- 
etical Sibyl, to the Elyſian ſbade; where, on the 
banks of Lethe, the ſouls of the dull are dipped by 
Bavius, before their entrance into this world. There 
he is met by the Ghoſt of Settle, and by him made 
acquaintcd with the wonders of the place, and with 
thoſe which he himſelf is deſtined to perform. He 

takes him to a Mount of Viſion, from whence he 
ſhews him the paſt triumphs of the Empire of Dul- 
neſs, then the preſent, and laſtly the future: how 
ſmall a part of the world was ever conquered by 
Science, how ſoon thoſe conqueſts were ſtopped, 
and thoſe very nations again reduced to her domi- 

nion. Then diſtinguiſhing the iſland of Great Bri- 

| i S 
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tain, ſhews by what aids, by what perſons, andby 


what degrees it ſhall be brought to her Empire, 
Some of the perſons he cauſes to paſs in reviewhe- 
fore his eyes, deſcribing each by his proper figure, 
character, and qualifications. On a ſudden the 
Scene ſhifts, and a vaſt number of miracles and pro- 
digies appear, vtterly ſurpriſing and unknown to 


the King himſelf, till they are explained to be | 


the wonders of his own reign now commencing, 
On this ſubje& Settle breaks into a congratulation, 
yet not unmixed with concern, that his own times 
were but the types of theſe. He propheſies how fit 


the nation ſhall be over-run with Farces, Operer, 


and Shows; how the Throne of Dulneſs ſhall be 
advanced over the Theatres, and ſet up even at 
Court : then how her Sons ſhall preſide in the ſeats 
of Arts and Sciences: giving a glympſe, or Piſgah- 


fight of the future Fulneſs of her Glory, the as | 


compliſhment whercof is the ſubject of the fourth 
and laſt book. ; 5 


B UT in her Temple's laſt receſs inclos'd, 


On Dulneſs lap th' Anointed head repos'd. 
Him cloſe ſhe curtains round with Vapours blue, 

And ſoft beſpriakles with Cimmerian dew, 

Then raptures high the ſeat of Senſe o'crflow, 

Which only heads refin'd from Reaſon know. 
Hence, from the ſtraw where Bedlam's Prophet nods, 


He hears loud Oracles, and talks with Gods: 


' wi wJ 
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Hence the Fool's Paradiſe, the Stateſman's Scheme, 
The air- built Caſtle, and the golden Dream, 
The maid's romantic wiſh, the Chemiſt's flame, 
And Poet's viſion of eternal Fame. 

And now, on Fancy's eaſy wing convey'd, 


The King deſcending, views th'Elyſtan Shade. 


A lip-ſhod Sibyl led his ſteps along, 
In lofty madneſs meditating ſong ; 
Her treſſes ſtaring from Poetic dreams, 


And never waſh'd, but in Caſtalia's ſtreams, 


Taylor, their better Charon, lends an oar, 

(Once ſwan of Thames, tho' now he ſings no more.) 
Benlowes, propitious ſtill to Blockheads, bows ; 
And Shadwell nods the Poppy on his brows. 

Here, in a duſky vale where Lethe rolls, 

Old Bavius ſits, to dip poctic ſouls, 


ImITAT1ONS, | 
Ver. 7, 8. Hence from the ws where Bedlam's Pro- 
phet nods, 
He hears loud Oracles, and talks with Gods :] 
* Et varias audit voces, fruiturque dcorum 
% Collogquio —— Virg. Ta. vii. 
Ver. 15. A ſlip-ſbod Sibyl, &c. | 
& Conclamat Vates —— 
© ——-furens antro ſe immiſit aperto. 
I Vircs 
Ver. 23. Here in a duſty vale, &c. h 
A idet Zneas in valle reducta 
| © Secluſum nemus 
K3 
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And blunt the ſenſe, and fit it for a ſkull 

Of ſolid proof, impenetrably dull: 

Inſtant, when dipt, away they wing their flight, 
Where Brown and Mears unbar the gates of Light, 
Demand new bodies, and in calf's array, 

Ruſh to the world impatient, for the day. 
Millions and Millions on theſe banks he views, 
Thick as the ſtars of night, or morning dews, 
As thick as becs o'er vernal bloſſoms fly, 

As thick as egzs at Ward in Fillory. | 


»» 


IMITATIONS. | 
% Lethaeunmque domos piacidas qui — am- 
nem, &c. 
% Hunc circum innumerae gentes, &c. 
Virg. Mn. i. 
Ver. 24. Old Bavius fs, to dip poetic ſouls,] Allud- 
ing to the ſtory of Thetis . 
him impenetrable: 
« At pater Anchiſes penitus convalle virenti 
* Inclufas animas, ſuperumque ad lumen ituras, 
** Luſtrabat —— | Virg. En. vii. 
Ver. 28. unbar the gates of Light,] An Hemiſtic of 
Ver. 31, 32. Millions and Millions—Thick as the 
Harz, &c.] 
„Om multa in filvis antumni frigore primo 
% Lapſa cadunt folia, aut ad terram gurgite ab alto 
* Quam multac glomerantur aves, &c. | 
Virg En. 1 


EEESSSTYSS AAS eros 


THE DUNCIA D. Ul. 35, 273 


| Wond'ring he gaz d: When lo! a Sage appears, 
| By his broad ſhoulders known, and length of cars, 
Known by the band and ſuit which Settle wore 
(His only ſuit) for twice three years before: 
All as the veſt, appcar'd the wearer's frame, 
Old in new ſtate, another yet the ſame. 
Bland and familiar as in life, begun 
Thus the great Father to the greater Son: 

Oh born to ſee what none can ſee awake ! 
- Behold the wonders of th' oblivious Lake. 
Thou, yet unborn, haſt touch'd this facred ſhore; 
The hand of Bavius drench'd thee o'cr and o'cr. 
But blind to former as to future fate, 
What mortal knows his pre- exiſtent ſtate ? 
Who knows how long thy tranſmigrating ſoul 
Might from Boeotian to Boeotian roll? 
How manv Dutchmen ſhe vouchſaf d to thrid ? 
How many ſtages thro' old Monks ſhe rid ? 
And all who ſince, in wild benighted days, 
Mix'd the Owl's ivy with the Poet's bays. 
As man's Maeanders to the vital ſpring 
Roll all their tides, then back their circles bring; 
Or whirligiggs, twirl'd round by ſkilful ſwain, 
Suck the thread in, my 1008 8 end agen 


PO EET 


IMITATIONS. 
Ver. 54. Mix'd the Owls i ivy with the Poet's bays, } 
s ſine tempora circum 
Inter victrices hederam tibi ſerpere lauros. 
3 


| 
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All nonſenſe thus, of old or modern date, 

Shall in the centre, from thee circulate. 

For this our Queen unfolds to viſion true 

Thy mental eye, for thou haſt much to view : 

Old ſcenes of glory, times long caſt behind, 

Shall, firſt recall'd, ruſh forward to thy mind : 

Then ſtretch thy fight o'er all her riſing reign, 

And let the paſt and future fire thy brain. 
Aſcend this hill, whoſe cloudy point commands 

Her boundleſs empire over ſeas and lands. 

See, round the Poles where keener ſpangles ſhine, 

Where ſpices ſmoke beneath the burning Line, 

(Earth's wide extremes) her fable flag difplay'd, 

And all the nations cover'd in her ſhade ! | 
Far eaſtward caſt thine eye, from whence the Sun 

And orient Science their bright courſe begun: 


— — 


IMI1TATIONS, 
Ver. 73. in the former Ed. 
Far eaſtward caſt thine eye, from whence the Sun 

And orient Science at a birth begun. 
But as this was thought to contradict that Line of | 
the Introduction, 

In eldeſt times, e er mortals writ or read, 

which ſuppoſes the ſun and ſcience did. not ſet out 
together, it was alter d to their bright courſe begur. Bt 


this ſlip, as uſual, eſcaped the gentlemen of the Dun- 


clad. 
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One god-like Monarch all that pride confounds, 
He, whoſe long wall the wand'ring Tartar bounds; 
Heavens! what a pile! whole ages periſh there, 
And one bright blaze turns learning into air. 
| Thence to the ſouth extend thy gladden d eyes; 
There rival flames with equal glory riſe, 
From ſhelves to ſhelves ſce greedy Vulcan roll, 
And lick up all their Phyſie of the Soul. 

Ho little, mark! that portion of the ball, 
Where, faiat at beſt, the beams of Science fall: 
Soon as they dawn, from Hyperborean ſkics 
Embody'd dark, what clouds of Vandals riſe! 

Lo! where Macotis {lkeps, and hardly flows 

The freezing Tanais thro" a waſte of ſnows, 

The North by myriads pours her mighty ſons, 
Great nurſe of Goths, of Alans, and of Huas ! 
See Alaric's ſtern port! the martial frame 
- | Of Genferic! and Attila's dread name! 


IMITATIONS., 
| Ver. 61, 62. For this our Qucen unfo!ds to viſion true 
4 Thy mental eye, for thou baſt much to view :] 

This has a reſemblance to that paſſage in Mitten, 
book xi. where the Angel 
To noble fights from Adam's eye remov'd 
The film; then purg'd with Euphraſie and Rue 
* The viſual nerre—For be had much to ſee. 
| There is a gcneral alluſion in what follows to that 
whole Epiſode. By 


P55 
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See the bold Oſtrogoths on Latium fall; 

See the fierce Viſigoths on Spain and Caul! 

Sce, where the morning gilds the palmy ſhore 

(The foil that arts and infant letters bore) 

His conqu'ring tribes th'Arabian prophet draws, 

And ſaving Ignorance enthrones by Laws. 

See Chriſtians, Jews, one heavy Sabbath keep, 

And all the Weſtern world belicve and ſleep. 
Lo! Rome herſelf, proud miſtreſs now no more 

Of arts, but thund'ring againſt heathen lore ; 

Her gray-hair'd Synods damning books unread, 

And Bacon trembling for his brazen head. 

Padua, with ſighs, beholds her Livy buin, 

And even th'Antipodes Vigilius mourn. 

See the Cirque falls, th' unpillar'd Temple nods, 


Streets pav'd with Heroes, Tyber choak d with Gods: 


Till Peter's keys ſome chriſt 'ned Jove adorn, 
And Pan to Moſes lends his Pagan horn; 
See graceleis Venus to a Virgin turn'd, 

Or Phidias broken, and Apelles burn d. 
Behold yon' Ile, by Palmers, Pilgrims trod, 
Men bearded, bald, cowl'd, uncoul'd, ſhod, unſhod, 
Peel'd, patch'd, and pyebald, linſey-wolſey brothers, 
Grave Mummers ! ſleeveleſs ſome, ard thirtleſs others 
That once was Britain—Happy ! had ſhe ſeen 

No fiercer ſons, had Eaſter never been. 


— — 


IMITATIONS. 
Ver. 117, 118. Happy /—bad Eaſter — 
Et fortunatam, ſi nunquam armenta ſuiſſent. 
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in peace great Goodeſs, ever be ador'd; 
How keen the war, if Dulneſs draw the ſword ! 
Thus viſit not thy on! on this bleſt age 

| Oh ſpread thy Influence, but reſtrain thy Rage. 
And fee, my ſon! the hour is on its way, 
That lifts our Goddeſs to imperial ſway ; 
This fav'ritc Iſle, long ſever d from her reign, 
Dore - like, ſhe gathers to her wings again. 
| Now look thro Fate ! behold the ſcene ſhe draws ! 
What aids, what armies to aſſert her cauſe! 
See all her progeny, illuſtrious ſight ! 
Behold and count them, as they riſe to light. 
| As Berecynthia, while her offspring vye 

| In homage to the mother of the ſky, 
I Surveys around her, in the bleſt abode, 

| An hundred ſons, and every ſon a God: 


IMITA T1ONS., 

| Ver. 127, 129. Now look thro Fate! See all ber 

| Progeny, &c.] 

, © Mene age, Derdaniane profem cane deinde foquatur 

Gloria, qui maneant Itala de gente nepotes, 

| © uſtres animas, noſtrumque in nomen ituras, 

« Expediam. Virg. En. vis 
Ver. 131. As Berecythia, &c.] 

- | © Felix prole virtim, qualis 2 

| © Invehitur curru Phrygias turrita per urbes, 

7 * Lacta deùm partu, centum complexa nepotes, 

, omnes coelicolas, omnes ſupera alta tenentes. 

w Virg. En. vi. 
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Not with leſs glory mighty Dulneſs crown'd, 
Shall take thro' Grub-ſtreet her triumphant round; 
And her Parnaſſus glancing o'er at once, 
Behold an hundred ſons, and each a Dunce. 
Mark firſt that youth who takes the foremoſt place, 
And thruſts his perſon full into your face. 
With all thy Father's virtues bleſt, be born ! 
And a new Cibber ſhall the ſtage adorn. 
A ſecond fee, by meeker manners known, 
And modeſt as the maid that ſips alone; 
From the ſtrong fate of drams if thou get free, 
Another Durfey, Waid ! ſhall ſing in thee. 


_ InciTaTIONSs. 
Ver. 139. Mark firſt that youth, &c.] 
6% Ille vides, pura juvenis quae nititur haſta, 
Proxima forte tenet lucis loca | 
Virg. En. ti 
Ver. 141. With all thy Father's virtues bleft, le 
born !] a manner of expreſſion uſed by Virgil, Ecl. vii. 
% Naſcere ! praeque diem veniens age, Lucifer- 
As alſo that of patriis virtutibus. Ecl. iv. 
It was very natural to ſhew to the Hero, before il 
dthers, his own Son, who had already begun to emu- 


late him in his theatrical, poetical, and even political 
rapacities. By the attitude in which be here preſent | 


himſelf, the reader may be cautioned againſt aſcribing 


wholly to the Father the merit of the epithet Ciblen- 


W 
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Thee ſhall each alc-houſe, thee each gill-houſe mourn, 
And anſw ring gin-ſhops ſourer ſighs return. 

Jacob, the ſcourge of Grammar, mark with awe; 
Nor leſs revere him, blunderbuſs of Law. 

To P -p—le's brow, tremendous to the town, 
Horneck's fierce eye, and Roome's funereal Frown. 
Lo ſneering Goode, half malice and half whim, 

A Fiend in glec, ridiculouſly grim. 


n 


VARIATIONS. 
Ver. 149. In the firſt Edition it was, 
Woolſton, the ſcourge of Scripture, mark with awe! 
And mighty Jacob, blunderbuſs of law! 


Ver. 151. Lo P—=p—le's brow, &c.] In the former 


Edition, 
Haywood, Centlivre, glories of their race, 
Lo Horneck's fierce, and Roome's funereal face. 


IMITATIONS. 


Ver. 145. From the ſtrong fate of drams if thou get 


free, 
6 ſi qua fata aſpera rumpas | 
« Tu Marcellus eris ! Virg. En. vi. 
Ver. 147. Thee ſball each alebouſe, &c, ] 
« Te nemus Anguitiae, vitrea te Fucinus unda, 
© Te liquidi flevere lacus. * Virg. An. vii. 


| Virgil again. Eclogue x. 


« —ctiam lauri, etiam flevere myricae, &c. 
Ver. 1 50. Virg. En. vi. duo fulmina belli 
r Scipiadas, — 

vor. IV. 
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Fach Cygnet ſweet of Bath and Turnbridge race, 
Whoſe tuneful whiſtling makes the waters paſs: 
Each Songſter, Riddler, every nameleſs name, 
All croud, who foremoſt ſhall be damn'd to Fame, 
Some ſtrain in Rhyme; the Muſes, on their racks, 
Scream like the winding of ten thouſand jacks; 
Some free from rhyme or reaſon, rule or check, 
Break Priſcian's head, and Pegaſus's neck; 
Down, down the larum, with impetuous whirl, 
The Pindars, and the Miltons of a Curl. 


Silence, ye Wolves! while Ralph to Cynthia hob, 


And makes Night hideous— Anſwer him, ye Owls! 
| Senſe, ſpeech and meaſure, living tongues and dead, 
Let all give way—and Morris may be read. 

Flow, Welſted, flow! like thine inſpirer, Beer; 
Tho' ſtale, not ripe; tho' thin, yet never clear; 


VARIATIONS. 


Ver. 157. Each Sengſter, Kiddler, &c.] In che fon 


er Edition, 
Lo Bond and Foxton, every nameleſs name. 
After v 158. in the firſt Edition followed, 
How proud, how pale, how carneſt all appear! 
How rhymes eternal gingle in their ear! 


IMITATIONS, 
Ver. 166. And makes Night bideous] 
„ —Viſit thus the glimpſes of the moon, 


« Making Night hideous Shake | 
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So ſweetly mawkiſh, and & ſmoothly dull; 
Heady, not ſtrong ; occſiowing tho' not full. 
Ah Denis! Gildon ah! what ill-ſtarr'd rage 


Dirides a triendſhip long confirm'd by age? 


Blockheads with reaſon wicked wits abhor, 


Zut fool with fool is barb'rous civil war. 


Embrace, embrace, my ſons ! be foes no more! 


| Nor glad vile Poets with true Critics gule. 


Behold yon pair, in ſtrict embraces join'd d: 
How like in — and how like in mind! 


1 


N 
Ver. 169. Flow, Weljted fow &c.] Parody on 
Denham, Cooper's Hill. | 
« O could I flow like thee, and make thy ſtream 
% My great example, as it is my theme: 
1% Tho” deep, yet clear, tho' gentle, yet not dull; 
« Strong without rage ; without o'erflowing, full ! 
Ver. 177. Embrace, embrace, my ſons? be foes m 10 
more '] Virg. En. vi. 
„Ne tanta animis aſſucſcite bella, 
„Neu patriae validas in viſcera vertite vires: 
« Tuque prior, tu parce—ſanguis meus |! | 
Ver. 179. Behold yon Pair, in ſtri& embraces jciu d;] 
Virg. Za. vi. 
 « [llae autem, paribus quas fulgere cernis in armig, 
* Concordes animac— 


| And in the fifth, 


« Eur: alus, forma inſignis viridique . 
Niſus amore pio pueri. 
L 2 
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Equal in wit and equally polite, 
Shall this a Paſquin, that a Grumbler write; 
Like are their merits, like rewards they ſhare, 
That ſhines a Conſul, this Commiſſioner. 
« But who is he, in cloſet eloſely- pent, 
« Of ſober face, with learned duſl beſprent? 
Right well mine eyes arcde the myſter wight, 
On parchment ſcraps y-fed, and Wormius hight. 
To futurg ages may thy dulneſs laſt, 
As thou preſerv'ſt the dulneſs of the paſt ! 
There, dim in clouds, the poring Scholiaſts mark, 
Wits, who, like owls, ſee only in the dark, 
A Lumberhouſe of books in every head, 
For ever reading, never to be read ! 
But, where each Science lifts its modern type, 
Hiſt ry her Pot, Divinity her Pipe, 
While proud Philoſophy repines to ſhow, 
Diſhoneſt light ! his breeches rent below; 


VARIATIONS. 
Ver. 197. In the firſt Edition it was, 
And proud Philoſophy with breeches tore, 
And Engliſh muſic with a diſmal ſcore. 
Eaſt by in darkneſs palpable inſhrin d 
W—s, B—r, M—n, all the poring kind. 


IMITATIONS. 


Ver. 183. But who is he &c.] Virg. En. vi. que 4 


tions and anſwers in this manner, of Numa: 
« Quis procul ille autem ramis inſignis olivae, 
© Sacra ferens ;— noſco crines, incanaque menta, eit. 
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Imbrown'd with native bronze, lo! Her ey ſtands, 

Tuning his voice, and balancing his hands. 

How fluent nonſenſe trickles from his tongue ! 

How ſweet the periods, neither ſaid nor ſung ! 

Still break the benches, Henley! with thy ſtrain, 

While Sherlock, Hare, and Gibſon preach in vain. 

| Oh great Reſtorer of the good old Stage, 

Preacher at once, and Zany of thy age! 

Oh worthy thou of Egypt's wiſe abodes, 

A decent prieſt, where monkeys were the gods! 

But Fate with Butchers plac'd thy prieſtly ſtall, 

Meck modern faith to murder, hack, and maul; 

And bade thee live, to crown Britannia's praiſe, 

In Toland's, Tindal's, and in Woolſton's days. 
Yet oh, my ſons, a father's words attend : 

(So may the fates preſerve the ears you lend) 

"Tis yours, a Bacon or a Locke to blame, 

A Newton's genius, or a Milton's flame : 

But oh ! with One, immortal One diſpenſe, 

The fource of Newton's Light, of Bacon's Senſe. 

Content, cach Emanation of his fires 

That beams on earth, each Virtue he inſpires, 

Each Art he prompts, each charm he can create, 

Whate'er he gives, are given for you to hate. 

Perſiſt, by all divine in Man unaw'd, 

But, Learn ye Duxces ! not to ſcorn your God.” 


— — — 


lIluirArioxs. 
Ver. 224.— Learn, ye Dunces ! not to ſcorn your Cad.] 
2 Diſcite juſtitiam moniti, et non temnerc diros. 
L 3 | Virg.. 
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Thus he, for then a ray of Reaſon ſtole 
Half thro' the ſolid darkneſs of his foul ; 


But ſoon the cloud return'd—and thus the Sire: 


See now, what Dulneſs and her ſons admire : 
See what the charms, that ſmite the ſimple heart 
Not touch'd by Nature, and not reach'd by Art. 

His never-bluſhing head he turn'd aſide, 

(Not half fo pleas'd, when Goodman propheſy d) 
And look d, and ſaw a fable Sorc'rer riſe, 

Swift to whoſe hand a winged volume flies: 

All ſudden, Gorgons hiſs, and Dragons glare, 
And ten-horn'd fiends and Giants ruſh to war. 
Hell riſes, Heaven deſcends, and dance on Earth: 
Gods, imps, and monſters, muſic, rage, and mirth, 
A fire, a jig, a battle, and a ball, 

"Till one wide conflagration ſwallows all. 

Thence a new world to Nature's laws unknown, 
Breaks out refulzent, with a heaven its own : 
Another Cynthia her new journey runs, 

And other planets circle other funs. 
The foreſts dance, the rivers upward riſe, 
Whales ſport in woods, and dolphins in the ſkies; 


—_— 


IMITATIONS. 
Ver. 244. And other planets] 
& ſolemque ſaum, ſua ſidera norunt 
Virg. An. vi. 
Ver. 246. Whales ſport in woods, and dolphins is 
tbe ſkies ;] 
| 1 2 — * ringt. Buiibus aprum. 
Hor 
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And laſt, to give the whole creation grace, 
Lo! one vaſt Egg produces human race. | 
Joy fills his ſoul, joy innocent of thought; . 

What pow'r, he crics, what pow'r theſe wonders 
| wrought ? 

Son; what thou ſcek'ſt is in thee! Look, and find 
Each monſter meets his likeneſs in thy miad. 
Yet would'ſt thou more? In yonder cloud behold, 
Whoſe ſarſenet ſkirts are edg'd with flamy gold, 
A matchleſs Youth ! his nod theſe worlds controuls, 
Wings the red lightning, and the thunder rolls. 
Angel of Dulneſs, ſent to ſcatter round 
Her magic charms o'er all unclaſſie ground: 


IM1TATIONS. 
Ver. 251. Sen; what thou ſeet'ſt is in thes :] 
66 petis in te eſt — 5 
Ne te quaeſiveris extra. - a 

Ver. We Wi ings the red lightning, &c.] Like Sal- 
moneus in An. vi. 

* Dum flammas Jovis, et ſonitus imitatur Olympi. 

% nimbos, et non imitabile fulmen, 

« Acre et cornipedum curſu ſimularat equorum. 
Ver. 258. —0ver all unclaſſic ground:] Alludes to 
] Mr. Addiſon's verſe, in the praiſes of Italy: 

| % Poetic ficlds encompaſs me around, 

% And till I ſcem to tread on claſſic ground. 

As ver. 264. is a parody on a noble one of the ſame 
author in The Campaign: and ver. 250, 260, on two. 
kublime verſes of Dr. þ | 
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Yon ſtars, yon ſuns, he rears at pleaſure higher, 
Illumes their light, and ſets their flames on fire. 
Immortal Rich! how calm he ſits at caſe 

Midſt ſmows of paper, and fierce hail of peaſe; 
And proud his Miſtreſs orders to perform, 
Rides in the whirlwind, and directs the ſtorm. 

But lo ! to dark encounter in mid air 

New wizards riſe; I ſce my Cibber there! 

Booth in his cloudy tabernacle ſhrin d, 

On grinning dragons thou ſhalt mount the wind. 
Dire is the conflict, diſmal is the din, | 
Here ſhouts all Drury, there all Lincoln's- inn; 
Contendirg Theatres our empire raite, 

Alike their labours, and alike their praite. 

And are theſe wonders. Son, to thee unknown? 
Unknown to thee ? theic wonders are thy own. 
Theſe Fate reſerv'd to grace thy reign divine, 
Foreſcen by me, but ah! with-held from mine. 
In Lud's old walls tho' long 1 rul'd, renown'd 
Far as loud Bow's ſtupendous bells reſound; 
Tho' my own Aldermen conferr'd the bays, 

To me committing their eternal Praite, 
Their full-{cd Heroes, their pacific May'rs, 
Their annual trophies, and their monthly wars: 


— 
— 


1 VARIATIONS. 
After ver. 274. in the former Edition followed, 
For works like theſe let deathleis Journals tel, 
< None but thyſelf can be thy parallel.” 


F 


THE DUN CIA PD. m. 283 127 


Tho' long my Party built on me their hopes, 

For writing Pamphlets, and for roaſting Popes: 
Yet lo! in me what authors have to brag on! 
Reduce d at laſt to hiſs in my own dragon. 

| Avert it, heaven! that thou, my Cibber, e er 
Shouldſt wag a ſerpent- tail in Sraithficld fair ! 

Like the vile ſtraw that's blown about the ſtreets, 
The needy Poet ſticks to all he meets, 

Coach'd, carted, trod upon, now looſe, now faſt, 
And carry'd off in ſome Dog's tail at laſt. 
Happier thy fortunes ! like a rolling ſtone, 

Thy giddy dulneſs till ſhall lumber on, 

Safe in its heavineſs, ſhall never ſtray, 

But lick up every blockhead in the way. 

Thee ſhall the Patriot, thee the Courticr taſte, 
And every year be duller than the laſt, 

Till rais'd from booths, to Theatre, to Court, 
Her ſeat imperial Dulneſs ſhall tranſport. 


— 


VARIATIONS, 
After v. 284. in the former Edition followed, 
Different our parties, but with equal grace 
The Goddeſs ſmiles on Whig and Tory race. 
Ver. 295. Safe in its beavineſs, &c.] in the former 


Too fafe in inborn heavineſs to ſtray ; 

And lick up every blockhead in the way. 

Thy Dragons, Magiſtrates, and Peers ſhall taſte, 
And from each ſhew riſe duller than the laſt. 
Till rais'd from booths, &c. 
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Already Opera prepares the way, 

The ſure fore- runner of her gentle ſway; 

Let her thy heart, next Drabs and Dice, engage, 
The third mad paſſion of thy doting age. 

Teach thou the warbling Polypheme to roar, 

And icream thytelf as none e'er ſcream'd before! 
To aid our cauſe, if Heaven thou can'ſt not bend, 
Hell thou ſhalt move; for Fauſtus is our friend: 
Pluto with Cato thou for this ſhalt join, ; 

And link the Mourning Bride to Proferpine. 
Grubſtreet ! thy fall ſhould men and Gods conſpire, 
Thy ſtage ſhall ſtand, enſure it but from Fire. 
Another Æſchylus appears ! prepare 

For new abortions, all ye pregnant fair ! 

In flames, like Semele's, be brought to bed, 
While opening Hell ſpouts wild-fire at your head. 
Now Bavius take the Poppy from thy brow, 

And place it here ! here all ye Heroes bow ! 
This, this is he, ſoretold by ancient rhymes : 
Th' Auguſtus born to bring Saturnian times. 


— CO Acc , 


IMITATIONS. 
Ver. 319, 320. This, this is be, foretold by ancient 
_ rhymes, | 
T5 Augnſtus, &c.] 
« Hie vir, hic eſt ! tibi quem promitti ſacpius audis, 
« Auguſtus Cacſar, divum genus aurca condet 
6 Secula qui rurſus Latio, regnata per arva 
4 Saturno quondam Virg. Kn. vi. 


7ßßꝓꝓàꝓ́ů: Ar een EE 


_ 
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Signs following ſigns lead on the mighty year: 
See! the dull ſtars roll round and re- appear. 
See, ſee, our own true Phoebus wears the bays! 
| Our Midas fits Lord Chancellor of Plays! 

On Poets Tombs ſee Benſon's titles writ! 

Lo! Ambroſe Philips is prefer d for Wit! 

See under Ripley riſe a new Whitehall, 

While Jones' and Boyle's united labours fall : 
While Wren with ſorrow to the grave deſcends, 
Gay dies unpenſion'd with a hundred friends, 
Hibernian Politics, O Swift ! thy fate; 

And Pope's ten years to comment and tranſlate. 


n 


2»i˖⁵ 


VARIATIONS. 
Ver. 329. See, fee, our own, &c.] in the former 
Edition, 3 
Beneath his reign ſhall Euſden wear he bays, 
Cibber preſide Lord Chancellor of plays, 
Benſon ſole judge of Architecture ſit, 
g And Namby Pamby be prefer'd for Wit! 
IId fee th' unfiniſh'd Dormitory wall, 
I ſee the Savoy totter to her fall; 


it Hibernian Politics, O Swift ! thy doom, 
And Pope's, tranſlating three whole years with 
| Broome. 
5 | Proceed, great days, &c. 
. IMITATIONS, 
Vs 


— 2 relates to the age of Lead, mention 
. I. v. 26. 
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Proceed great days! till Learning fly the ſnore, 


Till Birch ſhall bluſh with noble blood no more, 
Till Thames fee Eaton's ſons for ever play, 
"Till Weſtminſter's whole year be holiday, 

"Till Ifis' Elders reel, their pupils ſport, 

And Alma Mater lie diſſolv'd in port ? 


— 


VAIIATIO&Ss. 
Ver. 31. in the former Edition thus, 
——— 0 Swift! thy doom, 


And Pope's, tranſlating ten whole years with 3 | 


On which was the following Note: He concludes 
% his irony was a ſtroke upon himſelf: for whoere 


& imagines this a ſarcaſm on the other ingenĩous pe- 


« fon, is ſurely miſtaken. The opinion our Autha 
© had of him was ſufficiently ſhewn by his joining 


him in the undertaking of the Odyſſey; in which | 


«© Mr. Broome having engaged without any previow 
« agreement, diſcharged his part ſo much to Mr. 
4 Pope's ſatisfaction, that he gratified him with the 
4 full ſum of Five hundred pounds, and a preſent d 
« all thoſe books for which his own Intereſt could 
& procure him ſubſcribers, to the value of One bunt 
% more. The author only ſeems to lament, WEN! 
« was employed in Tranſlation at all.” 


lines : 


Then when theſe ſigns declare the mighty year, 
When the dull ſtars roll round and re- appear; 


After v. 337. in the firſt Edit. were the folloum 


. 
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Enough! enough! the raptur'd Monarch cries; 


And thro' the Iv'ry Gate the viſion flies. 


5 VARIATIONS, | 

Let there be darkneſs! (the dread Power ſhall fay) 
All hall be darkneſs, as it ne er were day; 

To their firſt Chaos Wit's vain Works ſhall fall, 


IMITATIONS. 


Per. 293. And thro' the Iv'ry Gate, &c.] 


« Sunt geminae Somni portae; quarum altera fertur 
« Cornea, qua veris facilis datur exitus umbris 
« Altera candenti perſecta nitens elephanto, 
tt Sed falſa ad coelum mittunt inſomnia manes. 

| Virg. En. vi. 


THE END OF THE THIRD BOOK. 
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BOOK THE FOURTH. 


A A © V MR NT. 


THE Poet being, in this Book, to declare the Com- 
pletion of the Prophecies mentioned at the end of the 
former, makes a new Invocation; as the great Poets 
are wont, when ſome high and worthy matter is to be 
ſung. He ſhews the Goddeſs coming in her majeſty, 
to deſtroy Order and Science, and to ſubſtitute the King- 
dom of the Dull upon earth. How ſhe leads captive the 
Sciences, and ſilenceth the Muſes ; and what they be 
who ſucced in thcir ſtead. All her Children, by a 
wonderful attraction, are drawn about her; and bear 
along with them divers others, who promote her En- 
pire by connivance, weak reſiſtance, or diſcouragement 
of Arts; ſuch as half-wits, taſtcleſs Admirers, vain 
Pretenders, the Flatterers of Dunces, or the Patrons 
of them. All theſe crowd round her ; one of them of- 
fering to approach her, is driven back by a Rival, but 
ſhe commends and encourages both. The firſt who 
ſpeak in form are the Genizs's of the Schools, who aſ- 
fure her of their care to advance her Cauſe by confin- 
ing Youth to Words, and keeping them out of the wey 
Of real Knowledge. Their Addreſs, and her gracious 
Anſwer ; with her charge to them and the Univerſities. 
| M 2 
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The Univerſities appear by their proper Deputies, and | 


aſſure her that the ſame method is obſerv d in the pro- 


greſs of Education. The ſpeech of Ariſtarchus on this | 


ſubject. They are driven off by a band of young gentle. 
men returned from Travel with their Tutors ; one of 
whom dclivers to the Goddeſs, in a polite oration, an 


Account of the whole Conduct and Fruits of their T. 


vels : preſenting to her at the ſame time a young No- 
bleman perfectly accompliſhed. She receives him gracs 
ouſly, and indues him with the happy quality of Fat 


ef ſhame. She ſees loitering about her a number of Is | 


dolent perſons abandoning all buſineſs and duty, and 
dying with lazineſs : To theſe approaches the Anti 
quary Annizs, intreating her to make them Virtzoſis, 
and aſſign them over to him: But Mummius, another 
Antiquary, complaining of his fraudulent proceeding, 
ſhe finds a method to reconcile their difference. Thea 


enter a Troop of people fantaſtically adorned, offering | 


her ſtrange and exotic preſents : Amongſt them, one 
ſtands forth and demands juſtice on another, who had 
deprived him of one of the greateſt Curioſities, in na- 
ture: but he juſtifics himſelf ſo well, that the Goddeſ 
gives them both her approbation. She recommends 
to them to find proper employment for the Irdolents 
before-mentioned in the ſtudy of Butterflies, ſbells, 


Birds, neſts, Moſs, &c. but with particular caution, not 


to proceed beyond Triflcs, to any uſeful or extenſive 
views of Nature, or of the Author of Nature. Agaialt 
the laſt of theſe apprehenſions ſhe is ſecured by a hearty 


Addreſs from the Minute Philſophers and Free<hinkers, 
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one of whom ſpeaks in the name of the reſt. The Youth 
thus inſtructed and principled, are delivered to her in 
a body, by the hands of Silenus; and then admitted 
to taſte the Cup of the Magus her High Prieſt, which 
cauſes a total oblivion of all Obligations, divine, civil, 
moral, or rational. To theſe her adepts ſhe ſends Prieſts, 
Attendants, and Comforters, of various kinds; conters 


on them Orders and Degrees; and then diſmiſſing them 


with a ſpeech, confirming to each his Privileges, and 
telling what ſhe expects from each, concludes with a 
Tawn of extraordinary virtue: The Progreſs and Ef- 
fefts whereof on all Orders of men, and the Conſum- 
mation of all, in the Reſtoration of Night and Chaos, 
conclude the Poem. 


YET, yet a moment, one dim Ray of Light 
Indulge, dread Chaos, and eternal Night! 

Of darkneſs viſible, ſo much be lent, 
As half to ſhew, half veil the deep Intent. 
Ye Paw'rs! whoſe Myſteries reſtor d I (ing, 
To whom Time bears me on his rapid wing, 
Suſpend a while your Force inertly ſtrong, 
Then take at once the Poet and the Song. 

Now flam'd the Dog-ſtar's unpropitious ray, 
Smote ev'ry Brain, and wither'd ev'ry Bay; 
Sick was the Sun, the Owl forſook his bow'r, 
The moon-ſtruck Prophet felt the madding hour: 
Then roſe the Seed of Chaos, and of Night, 
To blot out Order, and extinguiſh Light, 
Of dull and venal a new World to mold, 
Aud bring Saturnian days of Lead and Gold. 
M 3 ; 
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She mounts the Throne: her head a Cloud conceaP, 
In broad Effulgence all below reveal'd, | 
('Tis thus aſpiring Dulneſs ever ſhines) 
Soft on her lap her Laureate ſon reclines. 
Beneath her foot-ſtool, Science groans in Chains, 
And Wit dreads Exile, Penalties and Pains. 
There foam'd rebellious Logic, gagg'd and bound; 
There, ſtript, fair Rhet'ric languiſh'd on the ground; 
His blunted arms by Sophiſtry are born, 
And ſhameleſs Bi/lingsgate her Robes adorn. 
Morality, by her falſe Guardians drawn, 
Chicane in Furs, and Caſuiſtry in Lawn, 
Gaſps, as they ſtraiten at each end the cord, 
And dies, when Dulneſs gives her Page the word. 
Mad Mätbeſis alone was unconfia'd, 
Too mad for meer material chains to bind, 
Now to pure Space lifts her extatic ſtare, 
Now running round the Circle, finds it ſquare. 
But held in ten-fold bonds the Mufes lie, | 
Watch'd both by Envy's and by Flatt'ry's eye; 
There to her heart ſad Tragedy addreſt 
The dagger wont to pierce the Tyrant's breaſt ; 
But ſober Hiſtory reſtrain'd her rage, 
And promis'd vengeance on a bard'rous age. 
There ſunk Thalia, nerveleſs, cold, and dead, 
Had not her Siſter Satire held her head : 
Nor could'ſt thou, CersTervIELD ! a tear refuſe, 
Thou wept'ſt, and with thee wept each gentle Muſe, 
When lo! a Harlot form ſoft ſliding by, 
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Forcign her air, her robe's diſcordant pride - 
In patch-work flutt'ring, and her head aſide : 
By ſinging Peers up-held on either hand, 
She trip'd and laugh'd, too pretty much to ſtand 2 
Caſt on the proſtrate Nine a ſcornful look, 
Then thus in quaint Recitativo ſpoke : 

0 Cara! Cara ! ſilence all that train: 

Joy to great Chaos ! let Diviſion reign : 
Chromatic tortures ſoon ſhall drive them hence, 
Break all their nerves, and fritter all their ſenſe : 
One Trill ſhall harmoniſe joy, grief, and rage, 
Wake the dull Church, and lull the ranting Stage; 
To the ſame notes thy ſons ſhall hum, or ſnore, 
And all thy yawning daughters cry. encore. 
Another Phoebus, thy own Phoebus, reigns, 
Joys in my jigs, and dances in my chains. 
But ſoon, ah ſoon, Rebellion will commence, 
If Muſic meanly borrows aid from Senſe : 
Strong in new Arms, lo! Giant HAN Der ſtands, 
Like bold Briareus, with a hundred hands; 


| To ſtir, to rouze, to ſhake the Soul he comes, 


And Jove's own thunders follow Mars's Drums. 
Arreſt him, Empreſs, or you ſleep no more 
She heard, and drove him to th' Hibernian ſhore. 


| And now had Fame's poſterior Trumpet blown, 
And all the nations fummon'd to the Throne. 


IM1TATIONS. 
Ver. 54- Joy to great Chaos “] 
« Joy to great Carlar”—The beginning of a fa 
| ous old Song. 
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The young, the old, who feel her inward ſway, 
One inſtinct ſeizes, and tranſports away, 40 
None needs a guide, by ſure attraction led, 

And ſtrong impulſive gravity of Head: | 
None want a place, for all their Centre found, 
Hung to the Goddeſs, and coher'd around. | 
Not cloſer, orb in orb, conglob'd are ſeen 
The buzzing Bees about their duſæky Queen. 

The gath'ring number, as it moves along, 

Involves a vaſt involuntary throng, 

Who gently drawn, and ſtruggling leſs and leſs, 
Roll in her vortex, and her pow'r confeſs. 

Not thoſe alone who paſſive own her laws, 

But who, weak rebcls, more advance her cauſe. 
Whate'er of dunce in College or in "own 

Sneers at another, in 'Toupce or gown; 

Whate*cr of mungril no one claſs admits, 

A wit with dunces, and a dunce with wits. 

Nor abſent they, no members of her ſtate, 
Who pay her homage in her ſons, the Great; 
Who falſe to Phoebus, bow the knee to Baal; 

Or impious, preach his Word without a call, 
Patrons, who ſneak from living worth to dead, 
With-hold the penſion, and ſet up the head; 

Or veſt dull Flatt'ry in the ſacred Gown; 

Or give from fool ta fool the Laurel crown. 

And (laſt and worſe) with all the cant of wit, 41 

Without the ſoul, the Muſe's Hypoctite. 11 

There march'd the bard and blockhead fide by fs | 
Who rbym'd for hire, and patroniz d for pride. 
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Narciſſus, prais d with all a Parſon's pow'r, 
Look'd a white lilly ſunk beneath a ſhow'r. 
There mov'd Montalto with ſuperior air; 
His ſtretch'd-out arm diſplay d a Volume fair; 
Courtiers and Patriots in two ranks divide, 
Thro? both he paſs'd, and bow'd from fide to fide 2 
But as in graceful act, with awful eye 
Compos'd he ſtood, bold Benſon thruſt him by: 
On two unequal crutches propt he came, 
Milton on this, on that one Johnſton's name. 
The decent Knight retir'd with ſober rage, 
Withdrew his hand, and clos'd the pompous page. 
But (happy for him as the times went then) 
Appear'd Apollo's May'r and Aldermen, 
On whom three hundred gold-capt youths await, 
To lug the pond'rous volume off in ſtate. 

When, Dulneſs, ſmiling—* Thus revive the Wits!" 
But murder firſt, and mince them all to bits; 
As erſt Medea (cruel, fo to fave !) | 
A new Edition of old Æſon gave; 
Let ſtandard-Authors, thus, like trophies born, 
Appear more glorious as more hack'd and torn, 
And you. my Critics ! in the chequer'd ſhade, 
Admire new light thro' holes yourſelves have made. 


VARIATIONS. 
Ver. 114. 
What ! no reſpect, he cry'd, for Suaxesrzan's page? 
| IMITATIONS. 


8 Ver. 126. Admire new light, &c.} 
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Leave not a foot of verſe, a foot of ſtone, 
A Page, a Grave, that they can call their own; 

But ſpread, my ſons, your glory thin or thick, 

On paſſive paper, or on ſolid brick. 

So by each Bard an Alderman ſhall fit, 

A heavy Lord ſhall hang at ev'ry Wit, 

And while on Fame's triumphal Car they ride, 

Some ſlave of mine be pinion'd to their fide. 


Now crowds on crowds around the Goddeſs preſs, 


Each eager to preſent the firſt addreſs. 

Dunce ſcorning Dunce beholds the next advance, 
But Fop ſhews Fop ſuperior complaiſance. | 
When lo! a ſpectre roſe, whoſe index hand 
Held forth the Virtue of the dreadful wand; 

His beaxer'd brow a birchen garland wears, 
Dropping with infant's Blood, and Mother's tears, 
O'er ev'ry vein a ſhudd'ring horror runs; 
Eton and Winton ſhake thro' all their Sons. 
All fleſh is humbled, Weſtminſter's bold race 
Shrink, and confeſs the Genius of the place: 


IMITATIONS. 
& The Soul's dark cottage, batter'd and decay d, 


Lets in new light, through chinks that time hs 


| 4 made. Warri. 

Ver. 142. Dropping with infant's bloed, &c.] 

4 Firſt Moloch, horrid King, beſmecar'd with 
4c blood | 


Of human Sacrifice, and parents tears. Mur. 
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The pale boy-Senator yet tingling ſtands, | 
And holds his breeches cloſe with both his hands. 
Then thus. Since Man from beaſt by Words is known, 


Words are Man's province, Words we teach alone. 


When reaſon doubtful, like the Samian letter, 
Points him two ways, the narrower is the be ver. 
Plac'd at the door of Learning, youth to guide, 
we never ſuffer it to ſtand too wide. 
To aſk, to gueſs, to know, as they commence, 


1 As Fancy opens the quick ſprings of ſenſe, 


VWe ply the Memory, we load the brain 


| Bind rebel Wit, and double chain on chain, 


Confine the thought, to exerciſe the bath; 
And keep them in the pale of Words till death. 
Whate'er the talents, or howe'er deſign'd, 

Ve hang one jingling padlock on the mind: 

A poet the firſt day, he dips his quill ; 

And what the laſt! a very Poet till. 

Pity! the charm works only in our wall, 
Loſt, loſt too ſoon in yonder houſe or Hall. 


| There truant wynpaax cv'ry Muſe gave o'er, 


There TaLBoT ſunk, and was a Wit no more! 
How ſweet an Ovid, Murray was our boaſt ! 
How many Martials were in Pur r' ur loſt! 


le fare ſome Bard, to our eternal praiſe, 


In twice ten thouſand rhyming nights and days, 
Had reach'd the Work, the All that mortal can ; 
And South beheld that Maſter piece of Man. 

Oh (cry'd the Goddeſs) for ſome pedant R:ign ! 


| ome gentle Janes, to bleſs the land again; 
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To ſtick the Doctors Chair into the Throne, 

Give law to Words, or war with Words alone, 

Senates and Courts with Greek and Latin rule, 

And turn the Council to a Grammar School! 

For ſure, if Dulneſs ſees a grateſul day, 

"Tis in the ſhade of Arbitary Sway. 

O! if my fons may learn one earthly thing, 

Teach but that one, ſufficient for a King ; | 

That which my Prieſts, and mine alone, maintain, 

Which as it dies, or lives, we fallor reign : 

May you, my Cam, and Iſis preach it long! 

6 The Monr Dun of Kings to govern wrong. 
Prompt at the call, around the Goddeſs roll 

Broad hats, and hoods, and caps, a fable ſhoal : 

A hundered head of Ariſtotle's friends. 

Nor wert thou, Iſis ! wanting to the day, 

Trho' Chriſt-church long kept prudiſhly away. J 

Zach ſtaunch Polemic, ſtubborn as a rock, 

Each fierce Logician, ſtill expelling Locke, 


Came whip and ſpur, and daſh thro' thin and thick 


On German Crouzaz, and Dutch Burgerſdyck. 
As many quit the ſtreams that murm'ring fall 
To lull the ſons of Marg'ret and Clarc-hall, 


Where Bentley, late tempeſtuous wont to ſport 
In troubled waters, but now ſleeps in Port. 
Before them march'd that awful Ariſtarch; 
Plow'd was his front with many a deep Remark : 
His Hat, which never vail'd to human pride, 
Walker with rev'rence took, and lay d aſide, 
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Low bow'd the reſt : He, kingly, did but nod; 

So upright Quakers pleaſe both Man and God. 
Miſtreſs ! diſmiſs that rabble from your throne ; 
Avaunt ——is Ariſtarchus yet unknown ? 

The mighty Scholiaſt, whoſe unweary'd pains 

Made Horace dull, and humbled Milton's ſtrains. 
Turn what they will to Verſe, their toil is vain, 
Critics like me ſhall make it Proſe again. 

Roman and Greek Grammarians ! know your Better : 
Author of ſomething yet more great than Letter; 
While tow'ring o'er your Alphabet like Saul, 

Stands our Digamma, and o'ertops them all. 

'Tis true, on Words is ſtill our whole debate, 
Diſputes of Me or Te, of aut or at, 

To ſound or ſink in cano O or A, 

Or give up Cicero to C or K. 

Let Friend a&e& to ſpeak as Terence ſpoke, 

And Alſop never but like Horace joke: 


ImITAT10NS. 
Ver. 207. He, kingly, did but nod;] Milton, 
« _— He, kingly, from his ſtate 
| 1 Declin'd not. 
Ver. 210— is Ariſtarchus yet unknown *] 
6 Sic notus Ulyſſes? Vine. 
Doſt thou not feel me, Rome? Ben Johnſon. 
Ver. 215. Roman and Greek Grammarians, &c.] Imi- | 
tated from Propertius ſpeaking of the Æneid, 
| © Cedite, Romani ſcriptores, cedite Graii /! 
** Neſcio quid majus naſeitur Iliade. 
Vor. IV. N 
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For me, what Virgil, Pliny would deny, 

Manilius or Solinus ſhall fupply: 

For Attic Phraſe in Plato let them ſeek, 

T poach in Suidas for unlicenc'd Greck. 

In ancient Senſe if any needs will deal, 

Re ſure I give them Fragments, not a Meal; 

What Gellius or Stobaeus haſh'd before, 

Or chew'd by blind old Scholiaſts o'er and o'er, 

The critic eye, that microſcope of Wit, 

See hairs and pores, examines bit by bit: 

How parts relate to parts, or they to whole; 

The body's harmony, the beaming ſoul, 

Are things which Kuſter, Burman, Waſſe ſhall ſee, 

When Man's whole frame is obvious to a Flea. 
Ah think not, Miſtreſs! more true Dulneſs lies 

In Folly's Cap, than Wiſdom's grave diſguiſe. 

Like buoys, that never ſink into the flood, 

On learning's ſurface we but ly and nod, 

Thine is the genuine Head of many a houſe, 

And much Divinity without a Nis. | 

Nor could a Baxxow work on ev'ry block, 

Nor has one ATTERBURY fpoil'd the flock. 

See! (till thy own, the heavy Cannon roll, 

And Metaphyſic ſmoke involves the Pole. 

For thee we dim the eyes, and ſtuff the head 

With all ſuch reading as was never read: 

For thee explain a thing till all men doubt it, 

And write about it, Goddeſs, and about it : 

So ſpins the filk-worm ſmall its lender ſtore, 

And labours till it clouds itſelf all o'er. 
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What tho' we let ſome better fort of fool 

| Thrid every ſcience, run thro? every ſchool ? 
Never by tumbler thro' the hoops was ſhown 
Sack {kill in paſſing all, and touching none. 

He may indeed (if ſober all this time) 

Plague with Diſpute, or perſecute with Rhyme. 
we only furniſh what he cannot uſe, | 

Or wed to what he muſt divorce, a Muſc: 

Full in the midſt of Euclid dip at once, 

And pctrify a Genius to a Dunce: 

Or ſet on Metaphyſic ground to prance, 

Show all his paces, not a ſtep advance. 

With the ſame CexexrT, ever ſure to bind, 

We bring to one dead level ev'ry mind. 

Then take him to develop, if you can, 

And hew the Block off, and get out the man. 
But wherefore waſte I words ? I ſce advance 
Whore, Pupil, and lac'd Governor from France. 
Walker! our hat—nor more he deign'd to ſay, 
| But, tern as Ajax' ſpectre, ſtrode away. 

In flow'd at once a gay embroider'd race, 
And titt'ring puſh'd the Pedants off the place: 
Sme would have ſpoken, but the voice was drown'd 
By the French horn, or by the op'ning hound. 
The firſt came forwards, with as eaſy mien, 

As if he ſaw St. James's and the Queen. 
When thus th' attendant Orator begun, 
Receive, great Empreſs! thy accomplith'd Son: 
Thine from the birth, and ſacred from the rod, 
| & dauntleſs infant! never ſcar d with God. 
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The Sire ſaw, one by one, his Virtues wake: 
The Mother begg'd the blefling of a Rake. 
Thou gav'ſt that Ripeneſs, which ſo ſoon began, 
And ceas'd ſo ſoon, he ne'er was Boy, nor Man, 
Thro' School and College, thy kind cloud o ercaſt, 
Safe and unſeen the young ZXneas paſt : 

Thence burſting glorious, all at once let down, 
Stunn'd with his giddy Larum half the town. 
Intrepid then, o'er ſeas and lands he flew: 
Europe he ſaw, and Europe ſaw him too. 
There all thy gifts and graces we diſplay, 
Thou, only thou, directing all our way! 

To where the Scine, obſequious as ſhe runs, 
Pours at great Bourbon's feet her ſilken ſons; 
Or Tyber, now no longer Roman, rolls 

Vain of Italian arts, Italian Souls: 

To happy Convents, boſom'd deep in vines, 
Where ſlumber Abbots, purple as their wines: 
To Ifles of fragrance, lily-filver'd vales, 
Difiuſing languor in the panting gales: 

To lands of ſinging, or of dancing ſlaves, 
Love-whiſp'ripg woods, and lute-reſounding waves. 
But chief her ſhrine where naked Venus keeps, 
And Cupids ride the Lion of the Deeps; 


hs 


IMITATIONS. 
Ver. 285. A dauntleſs infant ! never ſear d wit 
God.] | | | | 
& fine Dis animoſus Infans. Hor. 
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Where eas'd of Gleets, the Adriatic main | 

Wafts the ſmooth Eunuch and enamour'd ſuain. 

Led by my hand, he faunter'd Europe round, 

And gather'd every Vice on Chriſtian ground; 

Saw ev'ry Court, heard ev'ry King declare 

His royal Senſe, of Op'ra's or the Fair; 

The Stews and Palace equally explor d, 

Intrigu'd with glory, and with fpirit whor'd; 

Try'd all bors-d'oeuvres, all ligueurs defin'd, 

Judicious drank, and greatly-daring din d; 

Dropt the dull lumber of the Latin ſtore, | 

Spoil'd his own language, and acquir'd no more 

All Claſſic learning loſt on Claflic ground; 

And laſt turn'd Air, the Echo of a Sound! 

See now, half cur'd, and perfectly well · bred, 

With nothing but a Solo in his head; 

As much Eſtate, and Principle, and Wit, 

As Janſen, Fleetwood, Cibber ſhall think fit; 

Stol'n from a Duel, follow'd by a Nun, 

And, if a Borough chuſe him, not undone ! 

See, to my country happy I reſtore 

This glorious Youth, and add one Venus more. 

Her too receive (for her my ſoul adores) 

So may the ſons of ſons of ſons of whores, 


| IM1TAT10NS. 
Ver. 332. So may the ſons of ſons, &c.] 
„Et nati natorum, et qui naſcentur ab illis. 
| = 3 Virg. 
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Prop thine, O Empreſs! like each neighbour Throne, 
And make a long Poſterity thy own. 
Pleas'd, ſhe accepts the Hero, and the Dame, 
Wraps in her Veil, and frees from ſenſe of Shame, 
Then look'd, and faw a lazy, lolling fort, 
Unſeen at Church, at Senate, or at Court, 
Of ever-liſtleſs Loit'rers, that attend 
No Cauſe, no Truſt, no Duty, and no Friend. 
Thee too, my Paridel ! ſhe mark'd thee there, 
Stretch'd on the rack of a too eaſy chair. 
And heard thy everlaſting yawn confeſs 
The Pains and Penalties of Idleneſs. 
She pity'd ! but her Pity only ſhed 
Benigner influence on thy nodding head. 
But Annius, crafty Scer, with ebon wand, 
And well-diſſembled em'rald on his hand, 
Falſe as his Gems, and canker'd as his Coins, 
Came, cramm'd with capon, from where Pollio dines. 
Soft, as the wily Fox is ſeen to creep, 
Where baſk on ſunny banks the ſimple ſheep, 
Walk round and round, new prying here, now there, 
So he; but pious, whiſper'd firſt his pray'r. 
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| IMITATIONS. 
Ver. 342. Stretch'd on the rack! 
| And beard, &c.] . 
„ gSedet, acternumgue ſedebit, 
at Infelix Theſeus, Phlegyaſque miſerrimus omnes 
% Admo net Virg. 
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Grant gracious Goddeſs ! grant me ſtill to cheat, 
O may thy cloud (till cover the deceit! 
Thy choicer miſts on this aſſembly ſhed, 
But pour them thickeſt on the noble head. 
So ſhall each youth, aſſiſted by our eyes, 
See other Cacſars, other Homers riſe; 
Thro' twilight ages hunt th' Athenian fowl, 
Which Chalcis Gods, and Mortals call an Owl, 
Now ſee an Attys, now a Cecrops clear, 
Nay, Mahomet the Pigeon at thine car; 
Be rich in ancient braſs, tho' not in gold, 
And keep his Lares, tho' his houtc be fold; 
To heedleſs Phoebe his fair bride poſtpone, 
Honour a Syrian prince above his own; 
Lord of an Otho, if I vouch it true; 
' Bl:ſt in one Niger, till he knows of two. 
| Mum mius o'erheard him; Mummius, Fool-renown'd, 
| Who like his Cheops ſtinks above the ground, 
| Fierce as a ſtartled Adder, ſwell'd, and aid, 
Rattling an antient Siſtrum at his head : 

Speak'ſt thou of Syrian Princes ? Traitor baſe! 
Mine, Goddeſs! mine is all the horned race. 


___IMITATIONS, 
Ver. 355. — Grant me ſtill to cheat, 
| O may thy cloud ſtill cover the deceit ! 
6 — Da, pulchra Laverna, 
4 Da mihi fallere 
Noctem peccatis et fraudibus objice nubem. Hors 
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True, be had wit, to make their value riſe; 
From fooliſh Greeks to ſteal them, was as wiſe : 
More glorious yet, from barb'rous hands to kecp, 
When Sallee rovers chac'd him on the deep. 
Then taught by Hermes, and divincly bold, 


Down his own throat he riſqu'd the Grecian Gold, 


Receiv'd each Demi-God with pious care 
Deep in his Entrails —1 rever'd them there, 
bought them, ſhrouded in that living ſhrine, 
And, at their ſecond birth, they iſſue mine 


Witneſs great Ammon ! by whoſe horns l ſwore, 


(Reply'd ſoft Annius) this our paunch before 
Still bears them, faithful; and that thus I cat, 
Is to refund the Medals with the meat. 

To prove me, Goddeſs! clear of all defign, 
Bid me with Pollio ſup, as well as Cine: 
"There all the Learn'd ſhall at the labour ſtand, 
And Douglas lend his ſoft, obſtet ric hand. 


— — 


| IMITATIONS. 
Ver. 383. Receiv'd each Demi-God, | | 
* Emiſiſumque ima de ſede Typhoca terrae 
Coelitibus fecifſe metum; cunctosque dediſſe, 
* Terga fugae: donec feſſos Xgyptia tellus 
© Ceperito— 

Ver. 387. Vitneſi great Ammon /] Jupitor Amnan 
is called to witneſs, as the father of Alexander, to 
whom thoſe Kings ſucceeded in the divifion of the 
Macedonian Empice, and whoſe horns they wore on 
ther Medals, 
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The Goddeſs ſmiling ſeem'd to give conſent; 
So back to Pollio, hand in hand they went. 

Then thick as Locuſts black' ning all the ground, 
A tribe, with weeds and ſhells fantaſtic crown'd, 
Each with ſome wond'rous gift approach the Power, 
A Neſt, a Toad. a Fungus, or a Flower. | 
But far the foremoſt, two, with earneſt zcal, 


And aſpect ardent, to the throne appeal. 


Then firſt thus open'd : Hear thy ſuppliant's call, 
Great Queen, and common Mother of us all ! 
Fair from its humble bed I rear'd this Flower, 
Suckled, and chear'd, with air, and ſun, and ſhower: 
Soſt on the paper ruff its leaves J ſpread, 
Bright with the gilded button tipt its head. 
Then thron'd in glaſs, and nam'd it CaroLine : 
Each maid cry'd, Charming! and each youth, Divine! 


— 


— 


IMITATIONS. 
Ver. 409. Fair from its bumble bed, &c. * 
Caroline ! 
Each Maid cry'd, charming ! and each youth, divine! 
New proſtrate ! dead: behold that Caroline: 
No Maid cries charming and u Youth divine! 


Theſe verſes are tranſlated from Catullus, Epith. 


« Ut flos in ſeptis ſecretus naſcitur hortis, 

„ Quam mulcent aurae, firmat Sol, educat imber 
& Multi illum pueri, multae optavere puellae: 

« Idem quum tenui carptus defloruit ungui, 

% Nulli illum pueri, nullae optavere puellae, &c. 
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Did nature's pencil ever blend ſuch rays, 

Such vary'd light in one promiſcuous blaze? 

Now proſtrate! dead ! behold that Caroline: 

No maid cries, Charming! and no yeuth divine! 

And lo the wretch | whoſe vile, whoſe inſet luſt 

Lay'd this gay daughter of the Spring in duſt. 

Oh puniſh him, or to th' Ely ſian ſhades 

Diſmiſs my ſoul, where no Carnatior. ſades. 

He ceas'd and wept. With innocence of mien 

Th' Accus'd ſtood forth and thus addreſs d the Queen. 
Of all th' cnamePd race, whoſe filr'ry wing 

Waves to the tepid Zephyrs of the ſpring, 

Or ſwims along the fiuid atmoſphere, 

Once brigheſt ſhin'd, this child of Heat and air. 

I faw, and ſtarted from its vernal bow'r, 

The riſing game, and chas'd from flow'r to flow'r. 

It fied, I follow'd; now in hope, now pain; 

It opt, I ſtopt; it mov d, I mov'd again. 


— 
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IMITATIONS. | 
Ver. 421. Of all th enamell d race.] The Poet ſeems 
to have an eye to Spenſer, Muiopotmos. 
Of all the race of filver-winged Flies 
Which do poſſeſs the Eni pire of the air. 
Ver. 427, r It fled, J follow'd, &c.] 
* ſtarted back; 
e It ſtarted back; but pleas'd I ſoon return d 
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Pleas d it return d as ſoon Milt. 
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At laſt it fix'd, t was on what plant it pleas d, 
And where it fix d, the heauteous bird I ſeiz d: 
Roſe or Carnation was below my care; 
I meddle, Goddeſs! only in my ſphere. 
tell the naked ſact without diſguiſe, 
And, to excuſe it, need but ſhew the prize; 
Whoſe ſpoils this Paper offers to your eye, 
Fair ev'n in death! this peerleſs Butterfly. 

My ſons ! (ſheanſwer'd) both have done your parts 
Live happy both and long promote our arts. 
But hear a Mother, when ſhe recommends 
To your fraternal care, our ſleeping friends. 
The common foul, of Heav'n's more frugal make, 
Serves but to krep fools pert, and knaves awake : 
A drowzy Watchman, that juſt gives a knock, 
And breaks our reſt, to tell us what's a clock. 
Yet by ſome object ev'ry brain is ſtirr d; 
The dull may waken to a Humming-bird; 
The moſt recluſe, diſcreetly open d, find 
Congenial matter in the Cockle-kind; 
The Mind, in Metaphyſics at a loſs, 

May wander in a wilderneſs of Moſs; 


VARIATIONS. 
Ver. 441. The common foul, &c.] in the firſt Edit. 
thus, 
Of Souls the greater part, Heav'n's common make, 
Serve but to keep fools pert, and knaves awake; 4 
And moſt but find that centinel of God, 
A droazy Watchman in the land of Nod. 
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The head that turns at ſuper- lunar things, 


Pois d with a tail, may ſteer on Wilkins“ wings. 
Oh! would the ſons of men once think their Eye 


And Reaſon giv'n them but to ſtudy Flies / 
See nature in ſome partial narrow ſhape, 
And let the Author of the whole eſcape; 
Learn but to trifle; or, who moſt obſerve, 
To wonder at their maker, not to ſerve. 

Be that my taſk (replies a gloomy Clerk, 
Sworn foe to Myſt' ry, yet divinely dark; 
Whoſe pious hope aſpires to ſee the day 
When moral evidence ſhall quite decay, 
And damns implicit faith, and holy lies, 
(Prompt to impoſe, and fond to dogmatize :) 
Let others creep by timid ſteps. and flow, 
On plain experience lay foundations low, 


By common ſenſe to common knowledge bred, 


And laſt, thro' nature's cauſe to nature led. 
All ſeeing in thy miſts, we want no guide, 
Mother of Arrogance, and ſource of Pride! 
We nobly take the high Priori Road, | 
And reaſon downward, till we doubt of God: 
Make nature ſtill incroach upon his plan; 
And ſhove him off as far as cer we can: 
Thruſt ſome mechanic cauſe into his place; 
Or bind in matter, or diffuſe in Space. 

Or, at one bound, o'er-lcaping all his laws, 
Make God Man's image, Man the final Cauſe, 
Find Virtue local, all Relation ſcorn, 

See all in Self, and but for ſelf be born: 
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of nought ſo certain as our Reaſon ſtill, 

Of nought ſo doubtful as of Soul and Vill. 

Oh hide the God ſtill more! and make us fee 

yes Such as Lucretius drew, a God like Thee: 
Wrapt up in ſelf, a God without a Thought, 
Regardleſs of our merit or default, 

Or that bright Image to our fancy draw, 
Which Theocles in raptur d viſion ſaw, 
While thro' Poetic ſcenes the Grxius roves, 

Or wanders wild in Academic Groves; 

That Na run our Society adores, 

Where Tindal dictates and Silenus ſnores. 

|  Rous'd at his name, up-roſe the bowzy ſire, 
And ſhook from out his Pipe the ſeeds of fire; 

Then ſnapt his box, and ſtrok'd his belly down, 

| Roſy and rev'rend, tho' without a Gown. 

Bland and familiar to the throne he came, 

Led up the Youth, and call'd the Goddeſs Dame. 

Then thus. From Prieſt-craft happily ſet free, 

Lo! every finiſh'd Son returns to thee : 

Firſt ſlave to Words, then vaſſal to a Name, 
Then dupe to Party; child and man the fame; 

| Bounded by Nature, narrow'd till by Art, 

A trifling head, and a contracted heart. 

Thus bred, thus taught, how many have I ſeen, 

Smiling on all, and ſmil'd on by a Queen ? 

Mak'd out for Honours, honour'd for their Birth, 

To thee the moſt rebellious things on earth: 

Now to thy gentle ſhadow all are (ſhrunk, 

All melted down in penſion, or in Punk! 
Vor. IV. O 
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So K“ fo B* ſncak'd into the grave, 

A Monarch's half, and half a Harlot's ſlave. 

Poor W nipt in Folly's broadeſt bloom, 

Who praiſes now ? his Chaplain on his Tomb. 

Then take them all, oh take them to thy breaſt! 

Thy Magus, Goddeſs! ſhall perform the reſt. 
With that, a Wizard oLp his Cup extends; 

Which whoſo taſtes, forgets his former friends, 

Sire, Anceſtors, Himſelf. One caſts his eyes 

Up to a Star, and like Endymion dies; 

A Feather, ſhooting from another's head, 

Extracts his brain; and Principle is fled; 

Loſt is his God, his Country, every thing; 

And nothing left but Homage to a King! 

The vulgar herd turn off to roll with Hogs, 

To run with Horſes, or to hunt with Dogs; 

But, ſad example! never to eſcape 

Their Infamy, ſtill keep the human ſhape. 

But ſhe, good Goddeſs, ſent to every child 
Firm Impudence, or Stupefaction mild; | 
And ftrait ſucceeded, leaving ſhame no room, 
Cibberian forchead, or Cimmerian gloom. 


IM1TATIONS. 

Ver. 518. Which whoſo taſtes, forgets his former 
friends — Sire, &c.] Homer of the Nepenthe, Odyſſey 
iv. | | | 

Avurix ap eg ov fiane pappancy, tvity exuvev 
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Kind Self-conceit to ſome her glaſs applies, 
Which no one looks in with another's eyes: 

But as the flatterer or Depcndant paint, 
Behold himſelf a Patriot, Chief, or Saint. 

On others Int'reſt her gay liv'ry flings, 
Int'reft, that waves on Party-colour'd u iogs 2 
Turn to the Sun, ſhe caſts a thouſand dycs, 
And as ſhe turns, the colours fall or riſe. 

Others the Syren Sitters warble ronnd, 

And empty heads conſole with empty ſound. 
No more, alas! the voice of Fame they hear, 
The balm of Dulneſs trickling in their car, 
Great Co, H“, P., R., K, 
Why all your Toiis? your Sons have lcaru'd to ſing. 
How quick ambition hates to ridicule ! 
The Sire is made a Peer, the Son a Fool. 
On ſome a Prieſt ſuceinct in amice white 
Attends; all fichh is nothing in his ſight ! 
| Beeves, at his touch, at once to jelly turn, 
And the huge boar is ſhrunk into an Urn: 

The board with ſpecious miracles he loads, 
Tucns Hares to Larks and pigeons into Toads. 
Another (for in a!l what one can ſhine ?) 
Explains the Seve and verdure of the Vine. 
What cannot copious Sacrifice atone ! 
Thy Treufles, Perigord! thy Hams. Bayonne? 
With French Libation, and Italian Strain, 
Waſh Bladen white, and expiate Hays's ſtain, 
Knicur lifts the head, for what are crouds undone, 
To three eſſential Partridges in one? 
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Gone every bluſh, and ſilent all reproach, 
Centending Princes mount them in their Coach. 

Next bidding all draw near on bended knees, 

The Queen confers her Titles and Degrees. 

Her children firſt of more diſtinguiſh'd fort, 

Who ſtudy Shakeſpear at the Inns of Court, 

Impale a Glow-worm, or virtu profeſs, 

Shine in the dignity of F. R. S. 

Some, deep Free-maſons, join the ſilent race 

Worthy to fill Pythagoras's place: 

Some Botaniſts, or Floriſts at the leaſt, 

Or iſſue Members of an Annual feaſt. 

Nor paſt the meaneſt unregarded, one 

Roſe a Gregorian, one a Gormogon. 

The laſt, not leaſt in hononr or applauſe, 

Iſis and Cam made Docrons of her Laws. 

Then, bleſſing all, Go, Children of my care! 

To Practice now from Theory repair. 

All my commands are eafy, ſhort, and full: 

My Sons! be Proud, be ſelfiſh and be dull. 

Guard my Prerogative, aſſert my throne : 

This Nod confirms each Privilege your own. 

The Cap and Switch be ſacred to his Grace; 

With Staff and Pumps the Marquis leads the Race; 

From Stage to Stage the licenc'd Earl may run, 

Pair'd with his Fellow Charioteer the Sun ; 

The learned Baron butterflies delign, | 

Or draw to filk Arachne's ſubtile line; 

'The Judge to dance kis brother Sergeant call ; 

The Senator at Cricket urge the ball ; 
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The Biſhop ſtow (Pontific Luxury!) | 
An hundred Souls of Turkeys in a pye; 
The ſturdy Squire to Gallic maſters ſtoop, 


And drown his Lands and Manors in a Soupe. 


Others import yet nobler arts from France, 
Teach Kings to fiddle, and make Senates dance. 
Perhaps more high ſome daring fon may ſoar, 
Proud to my liſt to add one Monarch more: 
And nobly conſcious, Princes are but things 
Born for Firſt Miniſters, as Slaves for Kings, 
Tyrant ſupreme ! ſhall three Eſtates command, 
And MAKE ONEY Micrty DuNCiad or THE 
LAND! | 
More ſhe had ſpoke, but yawn'd—AI1l Nature nods : 
What Mortal can reſiſt the Yawn of Gods ? 
Churches and Chapels inſtantly it reach'd; 
(St. James's firſt, for leaden G preach'd) 
Then catch'd the Schools; the Hall ſcarce kept 
Ye awake; 
The Convocation gap'd, but could not ſpeak : 
Loſt was the Nation's Senſe, nor could be found, 
While the long folemn Uniſon went round : 
Wide, and more wide, it ſpread. oer all the realm; 
Even Palinurus nodded at the Helm : 
The Vapour mild o'er each Committee crept ; 
Vafiniſh'd Treaties in each Office ſie pt; 
| And Chiefleſs armies doz'd out the Campaign; 
And Navies yawn'd for Orders on tile Main. 
| O Muſe! relate (for you can tell alonc, 
| Wits hare ſhort Memories, and Dunces none 
| O 2 
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Relate, who firſt, who laſt reſign'd ro reſt : 
Whoſe Heads ſhe partly, whoſe completely bleſt; 
What charms could Faction, what Ambition lull, 
The Venal quiet, and iatrance the Dull; 
Till drown'd was Senſe, and Shame, and Right, and 
Wrong —— 

O ſing, and huſh the Nations with thy Song! 

| „„ / a HS 4. 

In vain, in vain, —the all- compoſing Hour 
Reſiſtleſs falls: the Muſe obeys the Pow'r. 
She comes! ſhe comes! the ſable Throne behold 
Of Night Primaeral, and of Chaos old! 
Before her, Fancy's gilded clouds decay, 
And all its var; ing Rain-bows die away. 
Fit ſhoots in vaia its momentary fires, 
The meteor drops, and in a flaſh expires. 
As one by one, at dread Medea's ſtrain, 
The ſick' ning ſtars fade off th'ethereal plain; 
As Argus eyes, by Hermes“ wand oppreſt, 
Clos'd one by one to everlaſting reſt; 


IMITATIONS. | 
Ver. 621. Re/ate who firſt, who laft reſign'd to reſt; 
Whoſe beads ſbe partly, whoſe completely Bleſt.] 
% Quem telo primum, quem — aſpers 
1 Virgo 


= Dejicis? aut quot humi, morientia corpora fundis? 7 


Vigo, 
| Ver. 637. As Argus eyes, &c.] 
Et quamvis ſopor eſt oculorum parte receptus, 
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Thus at her felt approach, and ſecret might, 


Art after Art goes out, and all is Night: 


See ſkulking Truth to her old cavern fled, 
Mountains of Caſuiſtry heap'd o'er her head! 
Philoſophy, that lean'd on Heaven before, 
Shrinks to her ſecond cauſe, and is no more. 
Pbyſic of Metaphyſic begs defence, 

And Metaphyſic calls for aid on Senſe / 

See Myſtery to Mathematics fly | 

In vain ! they gaze, turn giddy, rave, and die. 
Religion bluſhing veils her ſacred fires, 

And unawares Morality expires. 


Nor public Flame, nor private, dares to ſhineg 


Nor buman Spark is leſt, nor Glimpſe divine? 


Io! thy dread empire, Chaos ! is reſtor'd, 


Light dies before thy uncreating word : 
Thy hand, great Anarch ! lets the curtain fall ; 
And univerſal Darkneſs buries All. 


VaRIATIiOxs. 
Ver. 643. in the former Edition it ſtood PTY 
Philoſophy, that reach'd the Heavens before, 
Shrioks ws hers hidden cauſe, and is n more. 


IMITATONS. 

40 * tamen vigilat 
% —Vidit Cyllenius omnes 

46 succubuiſſe oculos, &c. Ovid. Met. A. 
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Prefixed to the five firſt imperfect Editions of the 
D UNCIAD,., in three books, printed at Dustin 
and LoNnDouN, in oftavo and duodecimo, 1727. 


The PuBL1sHER * to the ReaDER. 


T will be found a true obſervation, tho' ſomewhat 

ſurprizing, that when any ſcandal is vented againſt 
2 man of the higheſt diſtinction and character, either 
in the ſtate or literature, the public in general afford 
it a moſt quiet reception; and the larger part accept 
it as favourably as if it were ſome kindneſs done to 
themſelves: whereas if a known ſcoundrel or block- 
head but chance to be touched upon, a whole legion 


® The Publiſper] Who he was is uncertain : but Ed* 
ward Ward tells us, in his preface to Durgen, ** that 
© maſt judges are of opinion this preface is not of 
% Engliſh extraction, but Hibernian.” &c. He means 
it was written by Dr. Swift, who, whether publiſher 
or not, may be ſaid in a fort to be the author of the 
poem. For when he, together with Mr. Pope (for 
reaſons ſpecificd in the preface to their Miſcellanies) 
deterinined to own the moſt trifling pieces in which 


nn 
is up in arms, and it becomes the com mon cauſe of all 


ſcribblers, bookſellers, and printers whatſoever, 
Not to ſearch too deeply into the reaſon hereot, l 


they had any hand, and to deſtroy all that remained 
in their power; the firſt iketch of this poem was 
ſnatched from the fire by Dr. Swift, who perſuaded 
his friend to proceed in it, and to him it was therctore 
inſcribed. But the occaſion of printing it was as tol- 
lows : | , 
There was publiſhed in thoſe Miſcellanies, a Trea- 
tiſe of the Bathos, or Art of Sinking in Poetry, in 
which was a chapter, where the ſpecics of bad writers 
are ranged in claſſes, and initial letters of names pre» 
fixed, for the moſt part at random. ut ſuch was the 
Number of Pocts eminent in that art, that ſome one 
or other took every letter to himſelf. All fell into ſo 
© violent a fury, that for half a year, or more, tie com- 
mon Ncws-papers (in moſt of which they had ſome 
property, as being hired writers) were filled with the 
moſt abuſive falſhoods and ſcurrilities they could poſſi- 
bly deviſe; a liberty no ways to be wondered at in 
thoſe people, and in thoſe papers, that, for many 
years, during the uncontrolled Licence of the pres, 
had aſperſed almoſt all the great characters of the 
age; and this with impunity, their own perſons and | flu 
names being utterly ſecret and obſcure. This gave u, 
Mr. Pope the thought, that he had now ſome oppor- the 
tunity of doing good, by detecting and dragging into ] eth 
light theſe common enemies of mankind; ſince to in» | Mr 
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| will only obſerve as a fact, that every week for theſe 


two months paſt, the town has bcen perſecuted with 
*pamphlets, advertiſcments, letters, and weekly ef- 


| fays, not only againſt the wit and writings, but againſt 


the character and perſon of Mr. Pope. And thatof 
all thoſe men who have reccived pleaſure from his 
works, which by modeſt computation may be about 
a f hundred thouſand in theſe kingdoms of England 


| validate this univerſal flander, it ſufficied to ſhew what 
contemptible men were the authors of it. He was not 


without hopes, that by manifeſting the dulneſs of 
thoſe who had only malice to recommend them, ei- 


| ther the bookſellers would not find their account in 


employing them, or the men themſelves, when diſco- 


rered, want courage to proceed on ſo unlawful an oc- 


cupation. This is was that gave birth to the Dunciad; 


| and he thought it an happineſs that by the late flood 


of ſlander on himſelf, he had acquired ſuch a peculiar 

right over their names as was neceſſary to his deſign. 
fpampblets, advertiſements, &c.] Sec the Liſt of 

thoſe anonymous papers, with their dates and authors 


| annexed, in the third article of this Appendix. 


+ about a hundred thouſand] It is ſurpriſing with what 


| fupidity this preface, which is almoſt a continued iro- 
| ny, was taken by thoſe authors. All ſuch paſſages as 


theſe were underſtood by Curl, Cook, Cibber, and 
others, to be ſerious. Hear the Laureate (Letter to 


Mr, Pope, p. 9.) ** Tho' I grant the Dunciad a better 


— 1 Þ 3 © Bo» * 
And Ireland; (not to mention Jerſey, Guernſey, the 
Orcades, thoſe in the new world, and foreigners who 


have tranſlated him into their languages) of all this 


number not a man hath ſtood up to fay one word in 
his deſence. 

The only exception is the * author of the follow- 
ing poem, who doubtleſs had either a better inſight 
into the grounds of this clamour, or a better opinion 
of Mr. Pope's integrity, join'd with a greater perſonal 
love for him, than any other of his numerous friends 
and admirers. 

Farther, that he was in his peculiar intimacy, ap- 
pears from the knowledge he manifeſts of the moſt 
private authors of all the anonymous pieces againſt 
him, and from his having in his poem attacked f v0 
man living, who had not before printed, or publiſhed 
ſome ſcandal againſt this Gentleman. 


— 


4 poem of its kind than ever was writ; yet when! 
read it with thoſe vain-gloricus encumbrances f 


© Notes and remarks upon it, &c.— It is amazing, 
4 that you, who have writ with fuch maſterly ſpirit 
4 upon the ruling paſſion, ſhould be fo blind a flare 
to your own, as not to ſee how far a low Avarite 
« Praiſe,” &c.—(taking it for granted that the notes 
of Scriblerus and others, were the author's own.) 


The author of the following poem, &c.] A ven 


plain Irony, ſpeaking of Mr. Pope himſelf. 
I The Publilher in theſe words went a little tos 
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How I came poſſeſt of it, is of no concern to the 
reader ; but it would have been a wrong to him had I 


| detain'd the publication : ſince thoſe names which are 
its chief ornaments die off daily fo faſt, as muſt ren- 


der it too ſoon unintelligible. If it provoke the au- 
thor to give us a more perfect edition I have my end. 
Who he is, I cannot ſay, and (which is a great pi- 


ty) there is certainly nothing in his ſtyle and man- 
ner of writing, which can diſtinguiſh or diſcover him: 


For if it bears any reſemblance to that of Mr. Pope, 
tis not improbable but it might be done on purpoſe, 
with a view to have it paſs for his. But by the fre- 
quency of his alluſions to Virgil, and a laboured (not 
to ſay aſſected) foortneſs in imitation of him, I ſhould 
think him more an admirer of the Roman Poet than 
of the Grecian, and in that not of the ſame taſte with 
his Friend. | | 
I have been well informed, that this work was the 


mmm. 
— 


far; but it is certain, whatever names the reader finds 


that are unknown to him, are of ſuch; and the ex- 
ception is only of two or three, whoſe dulneſs impu- 


dent ſcurrility, or ſelf conceit, all mankind agree to 


have juſtly entitled them to a place in the Dunciad. 
* There is certainly nothing in bis ſtyle. &c.) This I- 
rony had ſmall effect in concealing the author. The 
Dunciad, imperfect as it was, had not been publiſhed 
two days, but the whole town gave it to Mr. Pope. 
Vor. IV. | P | 
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labour of full fix * years of his life, and that he whole · 


ly retired himſelf from all the avocations and ples 
ſures of the world, to attend diligently to its correct 
on and perfection; and ſix years more he intended to 


beſtow on it, as ſhould ſeem by this verſe of Statius, | 


which was cited at the head of his manuſcript. 
O mihi biſſenos multum vigilata per annos, 
Duncia! + 

Hence alſo we learn the true title of nt which 


©. Ihe kde Full fix years, &c.] This alſo was he 
neſtly and ſeriouſly believed by divers gentlemen of 


the Dunciad. J. Ralph, pref. to Sawney. ** We are 
© told it was the labour of fix years, with the utmoſt | 
40 aſſiduity and application: it is no great compliment 


e to the author's ſenſe to have employed fo large a 
part of his life,” &c. So alſo Ward, pref. to Dur- 
« gen, The Dunciad, as the publiſher very wiſely 
© con ſeſſes, coſt the author fix years retirement from 


4 all the pleaſures of life ; though it is ſomewhat diff | 


t cult to conceive, from either its bulk or beauty, that 
* jt could be fo long a hatching.” &c. But the length 
of time and cloſeneſs of application were mentioned 
to prepoſſeis the reader with a good opinion of it. 


They juſt as well underſtood what: Scriblerus faid | 


of the pocm. | 
+ The preſacer to Curl's key, p. 3. took this word 


to be really in Statius: ** By a quibble on the word 
1% Nrncia, the Duciad is formed Mr. Ward alſo 


fo.tzac him iu the ſame opinion. 
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with the ſame certainty as we call that of Homer the 


Iliad, of Virgil the Zneid, of Camocns the Luſiad, 
we may pronounce, could have ws and can be no 


ether than * 


The DUNCIA D. 

It is ſtyled Heroic, as being deubly fo; not only with 
reſpect to its nature, which according to the beſt rules 
of the ancicnts, and ſtricteſt ideas of the moderns, is 
critically ſuch ; but alſo with regard to the heroical 
diſpoſition and high courage of the writer, who dar'd 
to ſtir up ſuch a formidable, irritable, and implacable 


race of mortals. 


There may ariſe fs obſcurity in a chronolagy from 
the Names in the poem, by the inevitable removal of 
ſome authors, and inſertion of others, in their niches. 
For whoever will conſider the unity of the whole de- 


| gn, will be ſenſible, that the prem was not made ier 


theſe authors, but theſe authors ſor the poem. I ihould 
judge that they were clapp'd in as they roſe, freſh and 
freſh, and chang'd from day to day; in like manner 
as when the old boughs wither, we thruſt new oucs 
into a chimney. 

I would not have the reader too much troubled r 
anxious, if he cannot decypher them; ſince when i.e 
ſhall have found them out, he will probably know no 
more of the perſons than before. | 

Yet we judg'd it better to preſerve them as they 
are, than to change them for fictitious names; by 
which the ſatire would only be multiplied, and appli- 


dd to many inſtead of one. Had the hero, for inſtance 
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ADVERTISEMENT 
To the Fizzr EpiT10Nn with * in Quarto, 
1729. 

Ir will be ſufficient to ſay of this edition, that the 


reader has here a much more correct and complete 


copy of the Duxnciao, than has hitherto appearcd. 1 


cannot anſwer but ſome miſtakes may have ſiipt into 
it, but a vaſt number of others will be preventcd by 
the names being now not only ſet at length, but juſ- 
tiſied by the authoritics and reaſons given. I make no 
doubt, the author's own motive to uſe rea! rather than 
feign'd names, was his care to preſerve the innocent 
from any falſe application; whereas in the former edi- 
tions, which had no more than the initial letters, he 
was made, by keys printed here, to hurt the inoffen- 
ſive; and (what was worſe) to abuſe his friends, by 
an impreſſion at Dublin. 

Ti.e commentary which attends this poem was ſent” 
me from ſeveral hands, and conſequently muſt be un- 
<qually written; yet will have one advantage over moſt 
commentaries, that it is not made upon conjectures, 


or at a remote diſtance of time: And the reader can- 


not but derive one plraſure from the very Giſcurity of 

the perſons it treats of, that it partakes of the nature 

of 2 Secret, which moſt people love to be let into, tho 
| P 3 | 
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the men or the things be ever ſo inconſiderable or tri- | 


Of the Perſons it was judged proper to give ſome 
account: for ſince it is only in this monument that 


they muſt expect to ſurvive (and here ſurvive they will, 
as long as the Engliſh tongue ſhall remain fuch as it 


was in the reigns of Queen Anne and King Gzorcr,) 
it ſeemed but humanity to beſtow a word or two upon 
each, juſt to tell what he was, what he writ, when 
he lived, and when he died. 


If a wed or two more ace added upon the chick of- | 


fenders, tis only as a paper pinned upon the breaſt, 


to mark the enormities for which they ſuſſered; leſt | 
_ the correction only ſhould be remembered, and the | 


In ſome articles it was thought ſufficient, barely 
to tranſcribe from Jacob, Curl, and other writers 
of their own rank, who were much better acquaint- 
end with them than any of the authors of this com- 
ment can pretend to be. Moſt of them had draws 
each other's characters on certain occaſions; but the 


few here inſerted are all that could be faved from the 2 


general deſtruction of ſuch works. 


Of the part of Scriblerus I need fay nothing; his 


manner is well enough known, and approved by all 

but thoſe who are too much concerned to be judges. 
The imitations of the Ancients are added, to gra- 

tify thoſe who either never read, or may have forgot- 


ten them; together with ſome of the parodies and al- 


lafons to the moſt excellent of the Moderns. If, from 


* 
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frequency of the former, any man think the poem too- 
much a canto, our poet will but appear to have done 
the ſame thing in jeſt which Boileau did in carneſt ; 


| and upon which Vida, Fracaſtorius, and many of the. 


moſt eminent Latin poets, profeſſedly valued them- 
ſelves. | 
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I. 
A. LIST OF 
BOOKS, PAPERS, and VERSES, 


In which our Author was abuſcd, before the Publica» 
tion of the DuNciap ; with the true Names of the 
Authors. | 


'EFLECTIONS critical and fatirical on a late 
Rhapſody, called, an Eſſay on Criticiſm. by Mr. 
Dennis, printed by B. Lintot, price 6 d. 

A New rehearſal, or Bays the younger; containing 
an Examen of Mr. Rowe's plays, and a word or two 
on Mr. Pope's Rape of the Lock. Anon. by Charles 
Gildon] printed for J. Roberts, 1714, price 1 5. 

Homerides, or a Letter to Mr. Pope, occaſioned by 
his intended.tranſlation of Homer. By Sir lliad Dog- 
rel Tho. Burnct and G. Ducket eſquires] printed for 
W. Wilkins. 1715, price 9 d. 

Nſop at the Bear garden, a vition, in imitation of 
the Temple of Fame, by Mr. Preſton. Sold by Job 
Morphew, 1715, price 6 d. 

The Catholic Foet, ot Proteſtant Barnaby" s Sor 
rowful Lamentation ; a Ballad about Homer's Iliad 
By Mrs. Centlivre, and others, 1715. price 1 d. 

An Epilogue to a Puppet-ſhow at Bath, concern» 
Ing the faid Iliad, By. George Duckct Ly printed 
by E. Curl. 


. * 
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A complete Key to the What d'ye call it. Anon. 
[by Griffin a player, ſuperviſed by Mr. Th—] printed 
by J. Roberts, 1715. 
A true Character of Mr. P. and his writings, in a 
letter to a Friend, Anon. [Dennis] printed for 8. Pop- 


ping 1716, price 3d. 


The Confederates, a Farce. By Joſeph Gay [J. D. 
Breval,] printed for R. Burleigh 1717, price 13. 

Remarks upon Mr. Pope's tranſlation of Homer, 
with two Letters concerning the Windſor Foreſt and 


| the Temple of Fame. By Mr. Dennis. Printed for E. 


Curl, 1717, price 13, 6d. 

Satires on the Tranſlators of Homer, Mr. P. and 
Mr. T. Anon. Bez. Morris, 1717, price 6d. 

The Triumvirate, or a Letter from Palacmon to 
Celia at Bath. Anon. [Leonard Welſted] 1711, price 
15 Folio. 

The Battle of Poets, an Heroic Poem. By Tho. 
Cooke. Printed for J. Roberts, Folio, 1725. 

Memoirs of Lilliput, Anon. [Mrs. Elizabeth Hey» 


wood] oftavo, printed 1727. 


An Eſſay on Criticiſm, in Proſe, by the Author of 


| the Critical Hiſtory of England [J. Oldmizon] Octavo, 


printed 1728. 
Gulliveriana, and Alexandriana. With an ample 
Preface and Critique on Swift's and Pope's Miſcella- 


nies. By Jonathan Smedlcy. Printed by J. Roberts 


octavo, 1728. 
Characters of the Times; or an account of the writ- 
ings, characters, &c. of ſeveral gentlemen libelled, by 


38— and P—, in a late Miſcellany, octavo, 1728. 
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Remarks on Mr. Pope's Rape of the Lock, in let- 
ters to a friend. By Mr. Dennis; written in | 2724, 
though not printed till 1728, octavo. 


Verſes, Letters, Eyes, or Advertiſements, i in the public 
Prints. 


Britiſh Journal, Nov. 25. 1727. A Letter on Swift 
and Pope's Miſcellanies. [Writ by M. Concanen.] 


Daily Journal, March 18, 1728. A letter by Phi- 


lomauri. James- Moore Smith. 

1d. March 29. A Letter about Therſites; accuſing 
the author of diſaſſe ction to the Government. By 
James-Moore Smith. I 

Miſt's Weekly Journal, March 30. An Eſſay on 
the Arts of a Poet's ſinking in reputation; or, a Sup- 
plement to the Art of ſinking in Poctry. {Suppoſed by 
Mr. Theobald.] 

Daily Journal, April 3. A Letter under the name 

of Philoditto. By James-Moore Smith. 

Flying Poſt, April 4 A Letter agaiuſt Gulliver 
and Mr. P. [By Mr. Oldmizon.] 

Daily Journal, April 5. An Auction of Goods at 
Twickenham. By James-Moore Smith. 

The Flying Poſt, April 6. A Fragment of a Trea- 
thſe upon Swiit and Pope. By Mr. Oldmixon. 

The Senator, April 9. On the ſame. By Edward 
Roome. 

Daily Journal, April 8. Advertiſement by wy 

Moore Smith. 


. m 
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Flying Poſt, April 55. Verſes againſt Dr. Swift, 


and againſt Mr. P—'s Homer. By J. Oldmixon. 


Daily Journal, April 23. Letter about the tranſla- 
tion of the Character of Therſites in Homer. By Tho- 


| mas Cooke, &c. 


Miſt's weekly Journal, April 27. A letter of Lewis 


Theobald. ' 


Daily Journal, May 11. A Letter againſt Mr. P. 


at large. Anon. John Dennis.] 


All theſe were afterwards re-printed in a pamphlet, 


entitled, A Collection of all the Veries, Eſſays, Let- 


ters, and Advertiicmnents occaſioned by Mr. Pope and 
Swift's Miſcellanies, prelaced by Concanen, Anony- 
mous, octavo, and printed for A. Moore, 1728, price 
Is. Others of an elder date, having lain as waſte Pa- 
per many years, were, upon the publication of the 
Dunciad, brought out, and their Authors betray'd by 
the mercenary Bookſcllers (in hopes of ſome poſſibili- 
ty of vending a few) by adrertiſing them in this man- 


ner. —** The Conſcderates, a Farce, By Capt. Breval 


% (for which he was put into the Dunciad.) an Epi- 
* Jogue to Powel's Puppet-ſhow. By Col. Ducket (for 
« which he was put into the Dunciad) Eſſays, &c. 
& By Sir Richard Blackmore. (N. B. It was for a paſ- 
* ſage of this Bok that Sir Richard was put into the 


% Daaciad.”) And fo of others. 


Aſter the Dunciad, 1723. 


An Filly on the Dunciad. Octavo, printed for J. 
Roberts. [In this book, p. 9. It was formally decla- 
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red, * That the complaint of the aforeſaid Libels and 
«& Advertiſements was forged and untrue : that all 
&« mouths had been ſilent, except in Mr. Pope's praiſe; 


6 I ELIE but by Mr. The- 


8% obald.”] 
dns is dich walk; canfant ty the Dundubs 
with a Critique on that poem. By J. Ralph [a perſon 


never mentioned in it at firſt, but inſerted after] print= | 


ed for J. Roberts, octavo. 
A compleat Key to the Dunciad. By E. Curl. 
amo. price 6 d. 
A ſecond and third edition of the fame, with addi- 
tions, 12mo. 
The Popiad. By E. Curl, 15 
mis, Sir Richard Blackmore, &c. 1 amo. price 6 d. 
The Curliad. By the ſame E. Curl. 


The Female Dunciad. Collected by the ſame Mr. 


Curl, x2mo. price 6d. With the Metamorphoſis of 
P. into a ſtinging Nettle. By Mr. Foxton, 12mo. 
The Metamorphoſis of Scriblerus into Snarlerus. 
Zy J. Smedley, printed for A. Moore, folio, price 6 d. 
The Dunciad diſſcQted. By Curl and Mrs. Thomas. 
I2mo. 
An Eſſay on the Taſte and Writings of the preſent 
Times Said to be writ by a Gentleman of C. C. C. 
Oxon, printed for J. Roberts, octavo. 
The Arts of Logic and Rhetoric, partly taken from 
Bcuhours, with new Reflections, &c. By John Old- 
mixon. octavo. 


Remarks on the Dunciad. By Mr. Dennis dedicate - 


ed to- Theobald, octavo. 
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A Supplement to the Profound, Anon. By Mat- 


| thew Concanen, octavo. 


MiR's weekly Journal, June 8. A long letter, ſign d 
W. A. Writ by ſome or other of the club of Theo- 
bald, Dennis, Moore, Concanen, Cooke, who for 
ſome time held conſtant weekly meetings for theſe | 
kind of performances. | 

Daily Journal, June 11. A Letter ſign'd for Phi- 


loſcriblerus, on the name of Pope. “Letter to Mr. 
Theobald, in verſe, ſigned B. M. [ Bezaleel Morris] 


againſt Mr. P—-, Many other little epigrams about 


this time in the ſame papers, by James Moore, and 


Miſt's Journal, June 22. A Letter by Lewis Theo- 


Flying Poſt, Aug. 8. Letter on Pope and Swift. 
Daily Journal, Aug. 8. Letter charging the Au- 
thor of the Dunciad with Treaſon. 
Durgen: A plain ſatire on a pompous ſatiriſt. By 


| Edward Ward, with a little of James Moore. 


Apollo's Maggot in his Cups. By E. Ward. 

Gulliveriana ſecunda. Being a Collection of many 
of the Libels in the News-papers, like the former Vo- 
lume, under the ſame title, by Smedley. Advertiſed 
in the Craftſman, Nov. 9g. 1728, with this remarkable 


promiſe, that ** any thing which any body ſhould ſend as 
* Mr. Pope's, or Dr. Swift's, ſhould be inſerted and 
e publiſhed as theirs.” 


Pope Alexander's ſupremacy ad nay exa- 
Vor. IV. 2 
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A 12 and John Dennis, 
quarto. 

Dean Jonathan's Paraphraſe on the iv. chapter of 
Geneſis. Writ by E Roome, folio, 1729. 

Labeo. A paper of verſes by Leonard Welſted, 
which after came into One Epiſtle, and was publiſhed 
by James Moore, quarto, 1730. Another part of it 
came out in Welſted's own name, under the juſt title 
of Dulneſs and Scandal, folio, 1731. 


| There have been ſince publiſhed, 

Verſes on the Imitator of Horace. By a Lady ſor 
between a Lady, a Lord, and a Court - Squire. Prin- 
ted for J. Roberts, folio. | 

An Epiſtle from a Nobleman to a DoQtor of Divi- 
nity, from Hampton - court [Lord H y.] Printed 
for J. Roberts alſo, folio. | 

A Letter from Mr. Cibber to Mr. Pope. Printed 
for W. Lewis in Covent-Garden, octavo. 
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TT AR A S & & & 


OF THE 


CHARACTERS 


oe 
Mr. DRYDEN and Mr. POPE, 
As drawn by certain of their Contemporaries- 


Mr. D RT D EN. 
His Por irics, Reticion, Mon Als. 


M* Dryden is a mere renegado from monarchy, 
poetry and good ſenſe *. A true republican ſon 
of monarchical Church f. A republican Atheiſt f. 
Dryden was from the beginning an axaerporankce, 
and I doubt not will continue fo to the laſt |. 
In the Poem called Abſalom and Achitophel are no- 
roriouſly traduced, The K ING, the Qu EEx, the 
Loads and GExTLEMEN, not only their honourable 


* Milbourn on Dryden's Virgil, 8 vo, 1698. p. 6. 
t Page 33. I Page 192, {| Page 8. 
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IV. 


A 
PAL EL EE L 
1 | OF THE 
CHARACTERS 
O F f 


Mr. POPE and Mr. DRYDEN, 
As drawn by certain of their Contemporaries. 
_—_ --.-P 0 8 


His Porrrics, RxTIcrox, Morals. ; 


| M* Pope is an open and mortal enemy to his 
| country and the commonwealth of learning *. 
Some call him a popiſh whig, which is directly incon- 
fſtentF Pope, as a Papiſt, muſt be a tory and a 
high flyer f. He is both whig and tory ||. 
He hath made it his cuſtom to cackle to more 
than one party in their own ſentiments $ 
In his Miſcellanies, the Perſons abuſed are, The 


* Dennis Rem. on the Rape of the Lock, pref. p. xii 
+ Dunciad diſſected. } Pref. to Gulliveriana. 
| Dennis, Character of Mr. P. 5 | 
Is Theobald, Letter in Miſt's Journal, June 22, 1728, 
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perſons expos d, but the whole NA Trion and its R- 
PRESENTATIVES notoriouſly libell'd. It is ſcandalum 
mag natum, yea of Mars rv itſelf *. 

He looks upon God's Goſpel as a fooliſh fable, like 
the Pope, to whom he is a pitiful purveyor 4. His ve- 
ry Chriſtianity may be queſtioned t. He ought to ex- 
pe more ſeverity than other men, as he is moſt un- 
merciful in his own reflections on others ||. With as 
good a right as his Holineſs, he ſets up for poctical 

iafallibility. 5 
Mr. DRYDEN only a Verſifier. 

His whole Libel is all bad matter, beautificd (which 
is all that can be ind of it) with good mette 4. Mr. 
Dryden's genius did not appcar in any thing more 
than his Verſi fication, and whether he is to be enno- 
bled for tliat only, is a queſtion *. 

: Ar. DRYDEN'S ViketL. 

Tonſon call, it Dryden's Tirgil, to ſhew that this is 
not that Virgil foadmir'd in the Auguſtan age; but a 
Virgil of scher ſtamp, a filly, impertinent, nonſen- 
fical writer. ac but à Bavius, a Macvius, or a Ba- 
thyllus caip 4 at Virgil*; and none but ſuch un- 


—— — — . — 0 — —— 


* Whip and Kcy, 4to, printed for R. Jancway, 

1682. Pref. | 
+ wid. } Milbourn, p. 9. [| Ibid. p. 175. 
& Page 39. + Whip and Key, Pref. * Old- 

mixon, Eſſay on Crit. p. 84, + Milbourn, p. 2. 
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Kixc, the Queen, His late MazzsTy, both Houſes 
of PARLIAMENT, the Privy council, the Bench of 
Bisuors, the cſtabliſhced Cuuxcn, the preſent Mixi- 
sTRY, &c. To make Senſe of ſome paſſages, they 
muſt be conſtrued into Rox Al SCANDAL *. 

He is a Popiſh Rhymſter, bred up with a contempt 
of the Sacred Writings . His religion allows him to 
deſtroy Heretics, not only with his pen, but with fire 
and ſword; and ſuch were all thoſe unhappy wits 
whom he ſacrificed to his accurſed Popiſu Principles f. 
It deſerved Vengeance to ſuggeſt, that Mr. Pope had 
leſs Infallibility than his Nameſake at Rome |. | 

Mr POPE only a Verſifier. 

The ſmooth numbers-of the Dunciad are all that 
recommend it, nor has it any other merit g,, It muſt 
be owned that he hath got a notable knack of rhym- 
ing and writing ſmooth verſe J. 

f Mr. POPE's Homes. 
The Homer which Lintot prints, does not talk 


| like Homer, but like Pope; and he who tranſlated 


him one woald ſwear, had a hill in Tipperary for his 
Parnaſius, and a puddle in ſome Bog for his Ilippo- 


* Lilt, at the End ofthe Collection of Verſes, Letters, 
Advertiſements, 8vo. Printed for A. Moore, 1728, 
and the Preface of it, p. 6. + Dennis's Remarks 


on Homer, p. 27 f Preface to Gulliveriana, p. IT. 


| Dedication to the Collection of Verſes, Letters, &c. 
p. 9. 5 Miſt's Journal of June 8, 1728. 1 Cha- 
ragter of Mr. P. and Dennis on Homer, 
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thinking Vermin admire his Tranſlator**. It is true, 
ſoft and eaſy lines might become Ovid's Epiſtles or 
Art of Love—But Virgil, who is all great and maje- 
ſtic, &c. requires ſtrength of lines, weight of words, 
and cloſeneſs of expreſſions; not an ambling Muſe 
running on Carpet ground, and ſhod as lightly as a 
Newmarket racer. —He has numberleſs faults in his 
Author's meaning, and in propriety of expreſſion +. 
Mr. DRYDEN underſtood no Greek nor Latin. 
Mr. Dryden was once, I have heard, at Weſtmin- 
ſter ſchool : Dr. Buſby would have whipt him for fo 
childiſh a Paraphraſe f. The meaneſt Pedant in Eng- 
land would whip a Lubber of twelve for conſtruing fo 


abſurdly l. The tranſlator is mad, every line betrays 


his Stupidity. S. The faults are innumerable, and con- 
vince me that Mr. Dryden did not, or would not un- 
derſtand his Anthor J. This ſhews how fit Mr. D. 
may be to tranſlate Homer! A miſtake in a ſingle let- 
ter might fall on the Printer well enough, but « x#p 
for «<p mult be the error of the Author: Nor had 
he art enough to correct it at the Prefs þ. Mr. Dry- 
den writes for the Court Ladies — He writes for the 
Ladies and not for uſe *. 

The tranſlator puts in a little Burleſque now and 
then into Virgil fora ragout to his cheated ſubſcribers. 


—— 


* Milbourn, page 35. 1 Pages 22, and 192. fl Page 
7% | Page 203. § Page 78. 4 Page 206, 
4 Page 19. * Pages 144, 19. f Page 67. 
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crene *. He has no admirers among thoſe that can 
dittinguiſh, diſcern, and judge +. 

He hath a knack at ſmooth verſe, but without ci- 

ther Genius or good Senſe, or any tolerable know- 

ledge of Engliſh The qualities which diſtinguiſh Ho- 

mer are the beautics of his Dictiou and the Harmo- 
ny of his Verſification—But this little author, who is 

ſo mach in vogue, has neither Senſe in his Thoughts, 

nor Engliſh in his Expreſſions }. 

| Mr. POPE underſtood no Greek. 

He hath undertaken to tranſlate Homer from the 
Greek, of which he knows not one word, into Engliſh, 

of which he underſtands as little |. I wonder how this 

Gentleman would look, ſhould it be diſcovered, that 

he has not tranſlated ten verſes together in any book 

of Homer with juſtice to the Poet, and yet he dares 
reproach his fellow-writers with not underſtanding 

| Greck 5. He has ſtuck ſo little to his Original as to 

have his knowledge in Grerk called in queſtion J. I 

ſhould be glad to know which it is of all Homer's 

Excellencies which has ſo delighted the Ladies, and 

| the Gentlemen who judge like Ladies +. | 

But he has a notable talent at Burleſque ; his ge- 


— — — 


» Denais' Rem. on Pope's Hom, p. 12. f Den- 
nis's Rem. on Pope's Homer, p. 14. f Character 
of Mr. P. p. 17. and Rem. on Hom. p. 91. Den- 
nis's Rem. on Hom. p. 12. 5 Daily Jour. April 23, 

1723, J Suppl. to the Profund, pref. 4 Oldmixon, 
| Eſſay on Criticiſm, p. 66. PO 
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| Mr. DRYDEN trick'd his Subſcribers. 


1 wonder that any man, who could not but be con- 


ſcious of his own unfitneſs for it, ſhould go to amuſe 
the learned world with ſuch an undertaking! A man 
ought to value his Reputation more than Money ; 
and not to hope that thoſe who can read for them- 
ſelves, will be impoſed upon, merely by a partially 
and unſcaſonably c:lebrated Name. Poetis quidlibet 
audendi ſhall be Mr. Dryden's Motto, though it ſhould 
extend to picking of pockets 7. 

Names beſtowed on Mr. DRYDEN. 

An Arx. ] A crafty Ape dreſt up in a gawdy gown 
— Whips put into an Ape's paw, to play pranks with 
None but Apiſh and Papiſh brats will heed him f. 
An Ass.] A camel will take upon him no more 
burden than is ſufficient for his ſtrength, but there is 
another beaſt that crouches under all . 

A Froc.] Poet „an 
Spirit! an ugly, croaking kind of Vermin, which 
would ſwell to the bulk of an Ox 5. | 

A Cowanop.] A Clinizs or Damertas or z man of 
Mr. Dryden's own courage J. 

A Knavz.] Mr. Dryden has heard of Paul, the 
Knave of Jeſus Chriſt: And if I miſtake not, I've read 
ſomewhere, of John Dryden, Servant to his majeſty 4. 

A Foor. ] Had he not been fuch a ſelf-conceited 


— 


 Milb. p. 105. $ P. 11. IP. 176. f P. 57. 
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nine ſlides fo naturally into it, that he hath burleſ- 
qued Homer without deſigning it“ 

My POPE trick'd his Subſcribers. | 

Tis indeed ſomewhat bold, and almoſt prodigous, 
for a ſingle man to undertake ſuch a work: But tis 
too late to diſſuade by demonſtrating the madneſs of 
the Project. The Subſcribers expectations have been 
raiſed in proportion to what their pockets have been 
drained of . Pope has been concerned in Jobbs, and 


| hired out his Name to Booſellers f. 


Names beſtowed on Mr. POPE. 
An Arr.] Let us take the initial letter of his Chri- 


| ſian name, and initial and final letters of his ſur- 


name, viz. APE, ns ag vs you he Rave Wes of 
an Ape as his Face2 ||, &c. 

An Ass.] It is my duty to pull of the Lion's ſkin 
from this little Aſs 5. 

A FroGs.] A ſquab ſhort ꝗ— uf aw- 
ture that, like the Frog in the Fable, ſwells, and is 
angry that it is not allowed to be as big as an Ox 1. 

A Cowand.] A lurking, way-laying coward |. 

A Knave.) He is one whom God and nature have 
3 


® Dennis's Rem. p. 28. + Homerides, p. 1. &c. 
Britiſh Journal, Nov. 25, 1727. | Dennis, Daily 


Journal, May 11. 1728. 5 Dennis's Rem. on Hom. 


pref. IJ Dennis's Rem. on the Rape of the Lock, 
preface, p. 9. + Char. of Mr. P. page 3. Ibid. 
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Fool“ —Soame 25-4t< Pits are poſitive Blockheads +, 


A Taix-..] :v ;:itle a ching as Mr. Dryden}. nz 

| =.” 

Whip and Key, preface. + Milb. p. 34. : 
| Ibid. p. 35. | 
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A Foor.] Great Fools will be chriſtened by the 
names of great Poets 1 Pope will be called Ho- 
mer | | 
A Tuixs.] A Er abject Thing +. 
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Dennis Rem. Homer, p. 37. f Ibid. p. 8. 
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Perſons coledrnced in this Poem. 


The firſt Number ſhews the Boox, the ſecond the 
Verse. 


A 

A MEROSE PHILIPS, i x05 iii 326 

Attila, iii 92 | 
Alaric, iii 91 
Alma Mater, iii 338 
Annius, an Antiquary, iv 347 
Arnall, William, ii 315 

B 

Bracxmore, Sir Richard. i 104 ii 265 
Beſaleel Morris, ii 126 iii 168 
Banks, i 146 
Broome, ibid 
Bond, ii 126 
Brown, iii 28 
Bladen, iv 560 
Budgcl, Eſq ii 397 
Bentley, Richard, iv 201 
Bentley, Thomas, ii 205 
Boyer, Abel, ii 413 
Bland, a Gazettcer, i 238 
Breval, J Durant, ii 126 238 
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1 D 

Benlowes, iii 21 
Bav ius. ibid 
Burmannus, iv 2 37 
Benſon, William, £ſq. iii 325 iv 110 
Burgerſdick iv 193 
Boeotians, ii 30 
Bruin and Bears, i 101 
Bear and Figdle i 224 

„„ * 
Cinsr x, Colley, Hero of the Poem, paſſim. 
Cibber jun. itt 139 324 
Caxton, William, 1 145 
Curl, Edm. i 40 ii 3, 53, 167, &c. 
Cooke, Thomas, ii 1:3 

Concanen, Matthew, ii 299 
Centlivre, Suſannah, ii 411 
Cacſar in Egypt. i 2:1 
Chi Ho-am ti, emperor of China, iii 75 
Cronzaz, iv 198 | 


Codrus, ii 144 


D 
D Foe, Daniel. i 103 ii 147 
De Foe, Norton, i 415 
De Lyra, or Harp+fticld, i 173 
Dennis, John, i 106 ii 239 uu 173. 
Dunton, John, ii 144 
Durfey, iii 146 
Dutchmen, it 405 iii 51 
Doctors, at White's, i 202 
R 3 
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EvsDeNn, Laurence, Poet Laureate, i 104 
Eliza Haywood, ii 157, &c. 

F 
FLecxno, Richard, ii 2 
Fauſtus, Dr. iii 233 
Fleetwood, iv 326 
Free Maſons, iv 576 
French Cooks, iv 553 


G11.0on, Charles, i 296 

Goode, Barn iii 153 

Goths, iii 90 

Gazctteers, i 215 ii 314 

Gregorians and Gormogons, iv 575 
; - H 

HoLLanD, Philemon, i 154 

Hearne, Thomas, iii 185 

Horneck, Philip iii 152 

Hay wood, Eliza, ii 157, Kc. 

Howard, Edward, i 297 

Henley, John, tne Orator, ii 2, 45 iii 199, &e 

Huns, iii 90 

Heywood, Jol n, i 98 

Harps field, i 153 

Hays, iv 560 


G 


Joun, King, i 252 
Jamas I. iv 176 
Jacob, Giles, iii 149 


ID EE 
Janſſen, a gameſter, iv 326 
= 
Kn1GnT, Robert, iv 561 
Kuſter, iv 237 | 
| TS | L 
LixTor, Bernard, i 40 ii 53 
Laws, William, ii 413 
Log, King, i. line ult. 
| M 
More, James, ii 50, &c. 
Morris, Baſalecl ii 126 iii 168 
Miſt, Nathanael, i 208 
Milbourn, Luke, ii 349 
Mahomet, iii 97 
Mears, William, ii 125 iii 28 
Motteux, Peter, ii 412 
Monks, iii 52 
Mandevil, ii 414 
Morgan, ibid. 
Montalto, iv 105 
Mummius, an antiquary, iv 371 
N 
NzwcasrTE, Dutcheſs of, i 147 
Nonjuror, i 253 
| 0 
Ocirvyy, John, i tar, 328 
Oldmixon, John, ii 283 
Ozcl, John, i 285 
Oftrogoths, iii 93 
Omar, the Caliph, iu 3x 
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Owls, i 271, 290 ii 54 
Owls, Athenian, iv 362 
Oſborne,, bookſeller, ii 167 
Oſborne Mother, ii 312 

5 P 
Parxx, William, i 103 
Philips, Ambroſe, i 105 iii 326 
Paridel, iv 341 
QuarLes, Francis, i 140 
Querno, Camillo, ii 15 

R 
RaLen, James, i 216 iii 165 
Roome, Edward, iii 152 
Ripley, Tho. iii 327 | 
Ridpath, Gcorge, i 208 ii 149 
Roper, Abcl, ii 149 
Rich, iii 261 
| 8 
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SerTLE, Flkanah, i go, 146 iii 37 


Smedley, Jonathan, ii 291, &c. 
Shadweil, Thomas, 1 240 w 22 
Scholialts, iv 231 
Silenus, iv 492 
Sooterkins, i 126 

T 
Tarr, i 105, 238 
Theobald, or Tibbald, i 133, 225 
Tutchin, John, ii 148 
Toland, John, ii 399 iii 212 
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Tindal, Dr ii 399 iii 212 iv 492 
Taylor, John, the W "I itt 19 


VaxdaLs, iii 86 
Viſigoths, iii 94 
| W 
Warrorx, [late Sir Robert] — by our — 
ii 314 
Withers, George, i 256 
Wyakin de Werde, i 149 
Ward, Edw. i 233 iii 34 
Webſter, ii 258 
Whitchicld, ibid 
Werner, Thomas, ii 125 
Witkins, ibid 
Welſted, Leonard, ii 207 ui 170 
Woolitoa, Thomas, iii 212 
Wormius, iii 183 
Waſſe, iv 237 
Walker, Hit-bcarer to Bentley, iv 205, 273 
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